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1 art Wattian, & true the firſt, 
Is whom the Race of all ih 
Nur Sex by Beauty was to Heaven ally'd - 
But your great the Devil, * 
He too an Angel, till be durff rebel 
* And you ave ſure the Stars that with bim fell. 
We n qa 
always ready when you would by; | 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by a Friend. 


A & timorons Sailors, when the Winds ariſe, Wk 
And toſs their ſhatter d Veſſel to the Skies, 

With Hearts dejected view the diſtant Shore, 

Which, once attain'd, they'll venture out no more; 

$ aur young Bard, em ark'd up the Stage, ©. 

Trembles, and dreads the boift rous Critick's Raye ; 1 

Dreads the leaſt Hiſs;-—and ſhould one Cat-call roar, 

He'd gun th! Tuglorious Muſe, and write no more: 

Tet fill ze bopes bis Friends all own bis Canſe, | 

Aud crown bis Firſt Eſſay with their Applauſe ; 

u huſh the Storm, ſbuuld any Storm ariſe, 

And view his Comic Scenes with partial Eyes. 

Prove to his Caſual Beauties wund vo?’ king, 

But to his Real ImpereCtions u. 


Thus far be bid me with Submiſſion ſay, 
Is Favour of Himſelf.-—-Next for the Play. 


ou 
„ „ 8 


— N ” 


The PROLOGUE; + 


We Scenes To-night preſented to your View, 
Have this good Property—— They're whelly New : 
No French Conceits aręſt up in Maſquerade ; 
Young as be is, be ſcorns all Foreign Aid; 

Fer Wit or Humour, he's oblig'd to none ; 
Standard, of nut, the Coin ts all bis 00h. 


He aims To-oight to m 4 Modern Wife; 
Tou muſt be Judges, if bis Pictures Life. 


N 4 mere Lottery, drawn wrong or right ; 
He'll be all Raptures ſhould ſbe ſtrike your Sight; — 
It,. Have Patience with ber for one Night. 
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2 0 | take this public Opportunity to make my grateful 
Acknowledgments to my numerous Schienen for 


their Friendſhip and Indulgence. 
JOHN STEVENS, 
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IR George Midern, Uncle — — 
| to Amarinds, 

Friendly, his Couſin. 
| N an old, merry and face- 


tious 
Sir Charles 8 in Love with Amarinda. 
Net Eaſy, 8 Charles, in Love 


with 
e Haveber, Gallant to Lady Modern. 


Sit William Eafj, Father to Ned Eah. 


7 om, Footman to George Haveher, 
Footmen to Sir George Modern. 


| WOMEN. | 
Lady Modern, Wit; to Sic Gearge Modern, 4 


 Anarinde E both in en with Sir 
and Framus. 
Juliana 


Maid to Lady Maden, 
Fo Kent rr 


n Gti 


1. ACT 1. 
S8 EN E, rhe Street. 
Ener Friendly, A Modern, at oppofitt » 
. | | * 1 8 | "2 —_ h 
I Fx IENDT Y. e 


OO D Morrow, Sir George. . 
[Modern . erofſes the Stage in a very 


Wi >. 2 Manner, not obſeroikg 
1. == ris | | 

8 bend He bears me not. Ab! curfed Mari 

0 mony! What a Yeplorable Metamorphoſis haſt 


thou wrought? The once gay, merry, facetious 
Madern, is all on a ſudden transform into a dull, 
icholy: Dotard—I know his Meditations :—- 

erde Woman; a he might as well ſtudy 

, or the Philoſop bers ole... 5 
| LES and ow the, real nt. 
1 „ ob we. — _ [Modern returns. 
"Ing 1 4 8 * n 


* F 


The Mopznx Wizgg « or 


3 en Sf 
e Ar — © your Fairy Rounds this | 
uppoſe. 


Feng: 1 fo ſe you are miſtaken, Couſin. No! | 
'The Fair and end, I aſſure you, are two: In 
ſhore, I am a little d at preſent; and there- 
fore determine to leave them and the Town for 
what is more valuable, and will prove 3 
. to me—2 little treſh Country Air. 

a Place in To-morrow's Coach ier for thr Pr 
— 8 * not pleas d; for I peſt by,and ſpoke 


to you but dun umb, as a Pytha- 
— ee regardleſs, A 
— y ow bor, —- You'll grow ſo m 
— 2 2 "laſt, that all your Acquaintance vh 
2 { No Wonder, Coup, hurt lone the / 
: | t Caule of this great ge, t F 
1 e 
| I are my Oares at home, chat I am quit 
leſs of Affairs abroad. Some you by, 
| n 
Friend. Ay, ay, up with them, and eaſe 
Stomach. 2 Obs full charg'd = 
u'll tell * any Thing new or 
Conn in perperngl Slap to my Lady , 
and had I my Option, I ſooner be in the Gar » - 
Med. Yeſterday, as we fat at Dinner, my Wife s © 
(Hem ) ſeem'd nothing but a Compoſition of Wit 
and good Nature, which gave a Reliſh to my Ap- 
petite, and made me eat the more heartily, ic 
a Diſh ſo dom ſeen at my Table. But as 1 * 
ſo it happen d, that there was ſome Point ſhe * 
wanted to carry, and the Deſart prov d all agjd. 
Lord! my Dear, ſays ſhe, Td. like £ to have forgor . 
— eos wh 5 
# 4 8 


* 


# *, 


man, who would take it as a particular 


day in the 


ſiome twelve Hours hence, perhaps, ſhe may vouch- 


propoſe more 


The Vigil her own Rival. 3 
bank's) I am engag 


d this Aſternoon at a Party of 
Quadrille with ſome Perſons of Quality of the firſt 


Rank at Lady Love games; ſo, before you go out, 


you muſt let me have a Trifle of Money; for I am 
uite out of Caſh, (as ſhe always is) Il make 
hift with a hundred Guineas. I believe that will 
do for To-night's Play Modelt as this Re- 


mts 2 


queſt was, I refus'd her; at which the grew ſo 


boiſterous, that it was impoſſible to bear the Houſe ; 
and told me, ſhe was glad I had deny'd her, ſigce 


it gave her an Opportunity of obliging a Gentle- 
Favour to 


ſu 


ly all her Wants. | 
Friend. Not very „ but not at all uncom- 
= Well! but, did you at laſt ſupply her? 
Mod. Why yes; after much Strife, and a whole 
Volume of the modern Wite's polite Language, I 
it her, but on theſe Conditions, that ſhe 
not venture above Fiſty, and if Fortune 
ſnil'd, to return the Reſt; neither of which Arti- 
cles do I her to perform This was Yeſter- 
, and ſhe is not return d yet; 


ſafe to viſit Home, with a Heart as full of Spleen 
und Ul-nature, as the s of Water at a 
Spring: tide, and a Pocket as empty, as the Head 
the Husband who is weak enough to ſupply her 


1 7 
Friend. I pity you from my Soul; but as your 
is not uncommon, I would not | 
ineſs in the Matrimo 
than the reſt of your Neighbours : In ſhorr, 
« you as unacquainted with the requiſite ha nah 
* fications of a * if you never hae 
been curſt with one. And as you have us'd me 
like a Friend, II take upon me, in my Turn, to 
give you a little — Advice. pot 
| : 


4 


. 


| 
F on 
\ » 


* 


5 Med. That will be kind and welcome, Couſin. 
Friend. Women (as they have generally fun 


ſees heb Follies, and then you — 
0 


| quer that, which conquers all Things. 


4 The Movzrxn Wires ; or 


ſince theſe Farces and Entertainments have been ſo 


much in Faſhion) are all turn'd Harlequins ---will 


transform theinſelves into any Manner of Shape, 
but that which they may be known by. Their 
Actions give the Lye to their Words, and their 
Hearts and their Tongues are diametrically oppo- 
ſite. They ſmile, when they are as full of Revenge, 
as an Egg of Meat, and when tliey are moſt in Rap- 
tures with the Man they adore, they will uſe him 


worſe than the Grand Signior a depos d Vi- 


fer, or the Spaniſh Inquiſitors an Heretick, who 
defies their Barbarity.——When this Scene is 
acted ſo long, that they are afraid of over-ſta 
their 1 * ap} of „ 
marry t t te on to 
be 2 Here 'd of him, and the firſt Moment 
ſhe is dubbd a Wife, grows. i 


all Contradiftion. Whatever you eſteem, ſhe Il ' 
ractiſe the oppoſite Vice; and whatever ſhe 
ows will give you the greateſt Pleaſure, ſhe will 


* 


be ſure to provide the very contrary.— So that a 


deal of Prudence and Obſervation are requi- 


great 
ſite in the Husband to preſerve himſelf from daths - 


ing to Pieces in the Matrimonial Voyage: To tufn 
the Tables, (that is) ſeemingly to hate what you 
moſt deſire, is the likelieſt Method now-a«days 


to make your Slavery ſit as eafy, as the Nature 


of the unhappy - Caſe will permit: Beſides, when 
once a Wanne has ruin d you, ſhe enerally 
a t 
deal of Comfort from her future a. 
Wife is high ſpirited, and not to be over-rul'd: You 
muſt bear with her Infirmities, and let Ti con» 


Meg, 


* 


. 


| has enough to ſupport him, 


The Virgin her oA Rival. 5 


Mad. I thank you for your Lecture: Tho tis 
ſomewhat long, tis ſomewhat to the Purpoſe. 
Bur pray, Couſin, do you never intend to marry? 

Friend. No: For as we all have an Ambition to 


imitate our Superiors, eſpecially in good Breeding, - 


this evil Spirit has taken poſſeſſion of the meaner 
Sort; ſo that from a Dutcheſs down to Tom Long 
the Carrier's Wife, you will find this dear Contra- - 
dition the predominant Paſſion. 103 
Mod. You are too ſevere. But you ſaid you was 
diſguſted. I remember the Time, when nothing 
but Sure all the Stories of thy Sex are falſe, was the 
only Speech we could get out of your Mouth, for 
an Hour together; neither can all you have ſaid 
force me to put ſo bad a Conſtruction upon the 
whole Sex; nor ſhall I find you in the ſame Opinion 
ſx'Months hence. | 
Friend. There muſt be a great Reformation then; 
for ——-But hold! who comes here? 4 
Aad. One fo full of Sin and Guts, that Nature 


- 


1 Euter ta them Sir Humphry Fas- ſides. 


4 Sir Humpb. How now, Lads! gay Countenances 


for me. You both look like the Sun in an Eclipſe : 
You, Friendly, can liave 2 to put on ſo 
demure an Aſpect; as for Modern, poor Man, he's 
married: There the Caſe is widely different: His 
eaſant Looks to 


- Friend. 


6 _ The MopznaN Wires; or 


Friend. I 


be lo 


Humphry, if we do, we ſhan't 
Companions. 1 oh; f prong 220 ob 
Why fo, Friendly”. 


Sir 
Friend. Why, becauſe you won't. be 
melting down, as a Pound of Lard 


ſo long a | 
in a Fryi 

on a Shrove-Tueſday. *: mat 
Humph. You are a Wag; but what ſay you 


to the Fountain then? 
but good | 
Friend. What ſay you, Modern? 
Mad. With 


Irs all one to me, ſo there be 


| all my Heart. My Spirits are vi 
low, and want a little winding up: I am all Obe- 


5 that meet me, al- 


Sir Humph. Well ſaid: 
ways meet our 
Claret; and he that has my Company ſhan't 
want the other, ſo lead the Way.— I'll not go 
1 am reſolv d 


loſe Sight of 


a Glaſs of 


; for being but a Dwarf, you may 
[Friendly and Modern Jaugh heartily, 


If Wives offer to teaſe gar, 
. "Taber Bottle ſhall eaſe you. 


[Exeunt * 


Oh! Tm plaguily out of Breath. 


SCENE II. A Dining- Room. 


Euter Amarinda and Juliana. 


Amar, Iwo 


rodif 


, Siſter, how our Uncle intends 


| | 5% 
Juſt as it ſuits beſt with his Intereſt, I ſup- 


pole 


; but if I have that about me, which prompts 


us all to pleaſe ourſelves, and I have ſome 
Suſpicions, from ſome ſecrer Hints, that 1 


The Virgin her on Rival. 7 
my Inclinations ſhall provide for me, let his run ne- 


ver ſo counter. 
Amar. In this, Siſter, I am your — 2 ; and the 
Aſſurance of all the old G to 
me, who preſume they can pleaſe — volatile 
rits in a Match of their ing. It — 
Reaſon ſufficient for me to deteſt the Man, were 
he all I could wiſh or deſire in the World, only be- 
cauſe he was propos d to me by my Guardian: 
Jul. Pugh! Our Inclinations are the laſt Things 
thought of; their private Intereſt is the grand 
Wheel, by which the Machine is ſet in Motion 
Bur we "tee hitherto no — — 
our Uncle. "Tis true, he never was put to the p 
but I believe, if he was, he — 


. happily married at any Rate 
| I believe ſo 100, Julien and err 
intend to provide for myſ as ſoon as poſſi 


I have one in View, I think, roy nl 


ul. Heroically ſpoken and I am not much be- 
hind-han ; for my Eyes, if I miſtake not, have 
done that for me, which my Hears may ſincerely 
wiſh: were undone. . > 
- Amar. Well, Sifter, 85 our Fortunes ſeparaty 
r as — rh hope to 
be bleſt with my dear Julia's "= 

Jul. That has too deep a Row an er tou! | 
ever to be ſhaken off but with myſelf: And 1 
ſhall always make it the Study COON NP) 
rit 2 Return of yours. fla 21006; 


| Euer 1 4 kane. 1 81 Foes 
| * 
Beer Lade, the ia A 9 * the 


Parlour the fayour to wick you, 
are wy Lie _ , ys, 


8 The MopkRN WIE; or 
Amar. We'll wait on her immediatel v.. 


ä [ Ex. Foot. 
*Tis Mrs. Damask, I ſuppoſe, about that Piece of 
flower'd Silk I told you of. [Exeunt. 


Tbs Scene changes to the Out-/ide of Modern's Houſe. 
Enter Lady Modern, 2 a Chai. 


La. Mod. Call to-morrow, in the Evening, at 
Five, I ſhall then go out. (to the Chairmen) [ Exeunt. 
What a happy Creature is Lady Love: game She is 
bleſt with the full Enjoyments of the modeſt Free- 
doms of this Life ; ſuch as Gaming—keeping Com- 
pany—going out when, and at what-Time ſhe 
pleaſes Money ſhe never wants—when ſhe loſes 
a Hundred or two of Pieces of a Night, as 
J have often feen her, ſhe's no more concern'd, 
than if Fortune had thrown as many into her Lap 
—-may have the Company of ys young Fellow 
to breakfaſt, dine, or ſup with her—make a 
Party of Pleaſure with whom ſhe will, and 
where ſhe will, tho' in her Husband's Preſence--- 
he never contradicts her—Sir Thanas is to Le 
commended he knows the Duty of a Husband.--- 
Contradiction does not belong to hisSex, it is enough 
the Wife is bleſt with that Qualification.---It is 
to be hop'd, I ſhall bring my Polt into that Way 
of Thinking e're it be long; but at preſent he's 
obſtinate.— do! now I am ſo near Home, I muſt 
bethink myſelf how I ſhall come off---The firſt 
Thing he'll enquire after is my Money, but Thanks 
to the Cards, and my Fortune, they have 
not left me 'one odd Shilling to diſcharge my 
Chair with.--Nay, they have ſtript me of m 
Watch and Equipage too.—-That I fear .will 


prove the darkeſt Story; tho' there are 1 


x Virgin her own Nual. 9 


Means to redeem them again. The Gentleman 
that won them, will gladly reſtore them on Con- 


ditions, not at all diſagreable to one of m my kr 

Conſtitution; but for the the fo ien 
them at Love- games, for being robb 
ome. A, for the * Lug 


Band the Brune of that. 
Emer Modern, very drunk. _ 


1 


That headed t, Sir Humphyy, is 
eternal Son of Bacchuc.— He never ſtirs whilſt he 
1 or the Vintner will give him any 
8.— 8 
La. Med. Ah! methought J heard my Hus- 
band's Voice.—Its very dark to Night, I'll ſtand on 
—_ and liſten. [Afade. 
_ haye much-a-do to ſtand I 
| out of the Tavern pretty well, as I thought ; 
— Wine and Alr-cogy together, Tes nn che 
Advantage of me, and — con fue to 
me of the Uſe of my Legs, 
have pretty well executed their Conf But 


T value not drunk.—-Hold! I an't drunk 
neither.--I am only a little overcome, thats all. 
[ Staggers about. 

La. Mod. As I live, it's he, and fo drunk, that 

ou. I but get into the Houſe before him, I 
* the Seryants all on my Side, and then 
12 the very Wife. [ Afac. 

hat Sir Humpbry is a moſt pleaſatit Fel- 
wo What a Heap of diverting Stories does he 
tell? Tho' m Brains are too ſhallow to remember 
much, * ing he ſaid about the Italian Singers, 
what a Mint of Money they carried yeary 

B 


4 


Mod. By Jupiter Ammon, Lan aloft knock up, | 


nd-1 think they 


* 


* 


* 


10 Tu. — Wirzz or 


out of the Nation; and one had Fifty Guineag 
a- Night for Fifty Nights together; and a Muki- 
tude of ſuch W Stories, which I have for- 
got.— Gad, I wiſh I Was at Home: If Madam is 
got home before me, I am in bur a poor Condition 
to rally her for ſtaying out all Night—-I'll be 
Mum to Night but ke at her freſh — faſting i in 
the Morning. 
La. Mod. LIl ſwear I ſhall be faſting for any 
Thing you'll do to the contrary. + "_ he'd once 
offer to go in. de. 
' Ae. S0 Welcome home, as the Thief 
„ when 83 carried him to Newgate—T'll not 
| bold to let myſelf into my 993 
Houſe. So! [ Searching in bis Pocket or the Key. 
J have nothing to 77 but to let myk in, and Þ 
up to Bed. 
La. Mod. Say you ſo, Sir. You may find your 
Entrance perhaps not ſo eaſy as you „ 2 
Mod. The Devil take the Lamp- I — wa 
'The i” is out here, before it is well Time to 
light it. I can't find the Key-hoke. 
[Fumlling about for the Ko-. ut 
Oh! Have I found you at laſt? 

[Puts the Key into the Door, and 
as he is ſtepping in, La. — 
bits him a hard Slap on the Sbauluer; 
be turns haſtily about; in the mean. 
Time ſbe flips in, aud lolts the Door 
on the In 

Afod. That Blow was ſomething of che 

hardeſt to be friendly meant; ſo, have at you. 
is [Draws bis Sword, and faggers al out; ſearch- 
- ing for the Perſon ; : be returts rubbing 
bis Shoulder. 


* 


Ape 


A 3 hard N the 2 — took care 


ee * Goes up to nbe Dyor, 
and - a6 erpr ris that he can t enter. 
Odzooks! they play an odd Sort of a Game 


with me.-—There ma : foul play for oughr 


I know-—I wiſh all P'gad! they'll ſober * 


me by and by. 1e en kek 
[ves to knock, ami one of 7 | 
2 e drops out [5 Ballon, ju 

him, and runs off the Stage. 

Mod. O rye O Lord, 14. my Lite — Take 
Wife, and Houſe, and all I have. _—Help—Murder 
+=Thieves-—Fire—Raviſhment. 

MM "__ opens the Door, and lays told of 
—_— 

Pio. Here, Toms. L hn got one of che r 
. — Haſte, and bring a Candle. He may be 

eyous elſe.A Halter may do well for YO 


* 


[Enter another Foutman with 4 Candle, 
ſeem both ſurpriz'd, when they ſee it s 
their 


Mad. Villains, off. — Wlaat' s the Reaſon I 
am us d after tlis Manner? 

Far. O Lord, Sir; pray, pardon us We rank 
you for one of the Rogues that has bound and 
robb'd my Lady. 

24 Foot, Ay, and murder'd her too, for : cad 
we know. We came running to raiſe the Necks 
bourhood. 

7 Run Villains, and look if your Miſtreſs be 

fafe. [Exeant] If they have but ſiſenc d her, they 

are welcome to come again, and ſtrip the Houſe 

| top to bottom. But I fear — is no ſuch 
ente a 8 f 1 


— < — oo - 
- — — 


_ —  -— . — — I — — ˙— n — — 
— — — 
- — — 
— — — — — — — _ 


— 
—— — = 


| N 
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SCENE changes to the Infide of Modern's 


uſe, 
Euer Modern. 


Mad. What can all this mean? I don't ſee they 
have robb'd me of any Thing. | 


Ener to him a Footman. 


Foot. O Lord, Sir, r Lady, K 
Lady.—She is in ſtrong 2 tions, Sir] fea fhe 
is dead by this Time. 
| | { La. Modern forieks within. 
Mad. No, no, I hear ſhe's alive.--T had almoſt 

forgot, what with one Tlung and what with ano- 
ther, that I had a Wife. Happy the Man that 
can keep her from infecting his Brains! Well, yon 
may go and tell your Miſtreſs I'll come preſently. 

| Exit Foot. 
But here ſhe comes. What a diſmal Storm ſhe 
carries in her Countenance! My Happineſs is not 
likely to laſt long. I can read it, as well as any 
Philoſopher in all Europe. They ſay Socrates was a 
very great Philoſopher ; but he was curſt with 2 
damn d Shrew of a Wife —-As we are ſo far Bro- 
thers, good Socrates, lend me thy Patience. 


Enter La. Modern, very much diſcompos'd. 


La. Mod. Now for a little Counterfeit. * 
Med. Lord, how ſhe looks! pe gs 


nigh her. 


4 


Za. Med. So, Sir, you are here am very 
much oblig d to you tor my Preſervation ; ”_ 
are 


— 


The Virgin her oton Rival 13 


have been ſearching all the Houſe over, rag my 
Room; nor would you vouchſate me the Favour 
to come and releaſe me, bur ſent one of your 
unmannerly Slaves, who made me undergo a ſe- 
cond Torture that exceeded the firſt I ſuppoſe 
you were ſorry I was capable of crying out; and 

am not ſure you did not lay the Scheme, and 
ſend the Ruffians on purpoſe to murder me; for 
?tis plain, you would be glad of it, by. your Il 
Uſage.— O unnatural Monſter! {| Sobs and Cries. 
Mod. Well faid, Wife. But how the Devil 
Came ſhe to gueſs at my Mind She begins well. 
Now would I grudge no Charge to allay that 
terrible Weapon of bers. Could there but be found 
out a Secret to aſſwage the Fury of a Woman's 
Tongue, it would be more beneficial to Man- 
kind, than that of turning Lead into Gold. O! 
that I could borrow that Extinguiſher out of the 
Toy-Shop! for I find I ſhall need it very much 


Egad! I muſt ſpeak to her, or ſhe'll begin again. 


My Dear, why, my Dear. [She continues [rn 

Come, my Dear, you muſt forgive me; you know 

I love you almoſt to Diſtraction. Come, my Dear, 

you muſt forgive me. [ Offers to take her Hand; 
ſhe turns away, and won't let him. 

I 6wn, my Dear, I have drank a little too free- 

iy, which, together with the gr — I was 

u 


in, made me omit the indi yon of 2 
Hasband , to take care of his dear loving Wife be- 
fore himſelf —So that you muſt impure it, not to 
my Want of Love; but—rarely ſpoke i faith. 9 
La. Mad. Not to your Want of Love. Now 
Guilt and Shame ſtrike you! You are for framing 
Excuſes; but I warrant III be up with you, or 
elſe may I be hereafter the Make-game of all the 
polite Wives in Tov n! AMaod. 
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Mad. I never doubted it:. . [Afdes 
La. Mad. You: think it but 4 Trifle, I , 
to have two or three Ruffians, with horrid Faces, 
ruſh; into my Chamber; then feize me, bind me 


Neck and. toſs me on the Bed; almoſt 
ſtifling me with Bed-Cloaths; and then rob me 
of my Purſe. 


Mod. In which, there was not one: Farchings 
Till be fworn. Pokey -f if Alat. 

La. Mad. Take away my Watch and Equipage. 
* Afed. Which, tis ten to one, but ſhe had / loſt 
twelve Hours before. Aae. 
Ta. Mod. Yet all this, compar d with your being 
in the Houſe almoſt an Hour ſearching every Hole 
and Corner, except your poor Wife's Room--Qh'! 
it ſtrikes me to the Heart. I fear the Thought 


\ 


of it will ſoon do your Barbarianſhip that Piece 


of Service, which you have ſo often before; now, 
pray d and wiſh'd for. Oh'!—  Swwoons aways 
Mad. Jeſt or Earneſt this, I dont know. 
Woman! Woman! | Aſide: 
Mod. Egad! ſhe ſeems in a very ſtrong Fit. 
Enter to them Lucy, the Maid. 


Lacy Lord, Sir, What have you. done to my 
Lady? She has always ſomething or other to ver 


Lad. Prithee hold thy inence ; run and 


fetch ſome Water, and her Phyſical Cabiner. 
She holds it, faith! If ſhe ſhonld be in Earneſt 

now, and flip. her Wind. I would have T E 

DEUM ſung in all the Churches in London: 


2 
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Enter Lucy, with the Cabinet and Water, 


Aud. Come, come, open it. ¶ He takes up ſime- 
This is Hartſtorn, I ſuppoſe. | thing. 
Lucy Lord! Sir, that is Mercury, Sir. . 
ad. Well, well, put ſome of it in; it may hap» 
pen to do her good. +, "8 
Lucy God forbid, Sir! Wou'd you poiſon my 
Lady? Here Sir, this is Hart " F< 
* [Giving bim a Buttle, puts it up to her Noſe. 
Mod. Poiſon her, ſay you, what is Mercury 
Poiſon, Lucy? 
Lucy Yes, rank Poiſon, Sir. | 
Mad. Oh! Is it ſo? Take it out of my Sight; 
tho” I could wiſh ſhe had a Drench in the Inſide 


of her. | þ (Aft. 
All we do is to no Purpoſe. Come, Ill try 
another Cordial: [ Afide.} And if that proves 
ineffectual, I may immediately ſet the Bell a-rolling. 
— My Dear, do, hear me ;-don't take it ſo much to 
Heart; do, comfort yourſelf; you ſhan't long want 
another Purſe, nor a Watch neither; don't be ſo 
obſtinate; you'll break my Heart, ſo you will — 
That is, if you accept of it. | Afaae. 
IIa Modern comes to herſelf by Degrees, 
and ſpeaks to bim. 
La. Mod. What faid my Dear ? | 

Ad. What the Devil muſt I ſay now ?-—What 
_ poſſeſs me to propoſe ſuch a Remedy? I 
had as good give it her 'at firſt as at laſt; I never 
ſhall be at peace elſe; I'll try once more. [Af6de. 
Why—why I was ſaying, my Dear; what figni- 
fies fretting, ſince they are gone? As wg have 
loſt them, we miſt e&'en do without them; had 
you never had them, you could not have loſt them. 
rr 
i 7 . 9 C 


s p * Y k « =; 
| Dun p * 9 CS "ES +. . 
— W is \ \ INTE. % — * 'F * TY- 
? ** , 1% 3 1 _ C 
| d 
| TG 4 0 F0 
5 S = 


» 
— 


5 att 


16 The Monptrn Wirz or \ 


chat all the Comfort ou offer in my preſent Ex- 
tremity? Still 7 9 2 Te”. 
8 | | WO0RS at n 


N oh = ['She 
Lucy Pray, Sir, don't be fo hard-hearted; you 
will certainly kill her; poor tender-hearted Lady, 
its all for the Love of you ſhe ſuffers ſo much; 
= it is ſo. | oy Crying. 
1 Mad. Ay, ay, Ibelieve it is. A pox co 
| | 2 them both! I muſt e en conſent. e. Come, come, 
> my Dear, comfort yourſelf, I am ready to make 
good your Loſs— ay 
" 4 reVives, 
La. Mad. Lord, my Dear, you have a ſtrange 
infatuating Way with you. One can't long be an- 
gry. When I have the Purſe : To- night, 
12 Ay, when you will. . bh 
; La. Mod. And my Watch To-morrow.— Pray, 
| = my Dear, let it be a chac'd one, 
== Mad. Ay, 5 [A/fide.] you ſhall have a chac'd 
'Y one, with a Murrain to you but one of Pinch= 
beck's ſhall ſerve your turn. Wy 
La. Mod. Now you are kind indeed. I have 
been very ill, and thought I ſhould never have got 
the "ga of it; but ſee what your Kindneſs 
can do. 
Mod. Ay, ay,—ſhall we to Bed? | 
La. Med. Yes, my Dear. What, won't you give 
me one Kiſs? | | 
Mod. O Law! Yes to be ſure. Kiſſes her. 
i; Mod. 
La. Mod. Well, Lucy, we have manag'd.charm« 
ingly. . What would become of poor Woman,” 


was it not for Hypocriſy ? By that all conqueri 
Virtue, we — RR Husbands — 
what Shape we pleaſe.— But it was very lucky, I 


. 
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got in time enough to inſtruct you all how to 
manage. See, Lucy, how it is. This great Lord 
of the Creation is forc'd to cloathe, feed, pray, ind 
rotect his Servants, and all the Recompence he 
for his Trouble, is to be deceiv'd by them and 
his Wife. It was kindly done of you all; I 
am much beholden to- you, and it ſhall not go 
unrewarded. 5 

Lucy We doubt you not, Madam. You're too 
good to all of us. 3 

La. Mod. Well! I muſt away to Bed, he'll 


think me long. 


Virgins from me this Riddle undiftand 3 
 Deceive your Husbands, and you'll then command. 


[Exeunt, 
End of the firſt AS. 
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ACT. II. 
| SCENE I 
Euer Sir Humphry Fat-ſides, ſoles. 


Sir Honenny. 


OO NS! that Wine laſt Night has ſwell d 
me like a Porpus. Bad Wine is Ratsbane 
to me; but it's as much owing to my Conſtitution, 


as any Thing.— Well! I never hold it long, 
that's certain. Its an ill Sign, when the Appetite 
fails. Time has been, F could have eat every 
Hour in the Day.—But now, Heaven help me 
five or ſix Meals will ſerve the whole Four and 
Twenty Hours. — When one can't eat, tis Time 
to ſay one's Prayers. 


Euter Ned Eaſy. 


Eaſy. What! Sir Humphry ; How fares it with 
my old Friend? Time ra; Mer our Perſons 


indeed, but I hope, not our Friendſhip. I am 
lad to ſee you lock ſo well. You hold your own, 
7 ſee.—-No ways declining in your Perſon. 


Sir Humph. In that Point, you are miſtaken, 
Ned. But I'm glad to ſee you with all my Heart. 
For I am declining every Way, as in Eating, 
Drinking, Whoring, being merry;—why—TI am 
as dull, Man as a Cat, that has lately loſt her 
Kittens; tho? it is chiefly owing to the Want of 


good 


4 


N k 


_ 
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. There's not one good Fellow left 
in Town, t | 
Well! Go when I will, you'll never meet my 


Fellow. 
Eaſy That T'll be ſworn, Sir \ 


But 
What s become of our old Friend, Sir Charles Free- 


man ? Lou and he us'd to be Inſe les. 
Sir Humph. Tis true, Ned, I ice him often ; 


but he's grown ſuch a mad-headed Fellow of late, 
—ſo 1 from his antient Friendſhip, 


that he's continually 


Company, I ſhould ſoon dwindle into an Ana- 
tomy, die of a Conſumption, and have my E 
roar'd about the Streets tor him to read, and laug 
at, boaſting that he roaſted me out of this little 
Breath I have. No, no, Ned, I have done with 
him.—Yet I can't help thinking, the young Dog 
pou Love-powder in my Wine. Meet him when 

will, we muſt drink t , and then I cling 
to him, as cloſe as Nature to her own Works. 

Eaſy He always was a free-hearted Lad, lov'd a 
Jeſt, and always ſpoke it home; I am ſorry how- 
ever, he ſhould bear upon his old Acquaintance 
ſo hard. — But, if I miſtake not, here he comes. 
Ill ſpeak to him in your Behalf: | 

Sir Humph. Dear Nea, let me go; for the y 
Dog N carries a Familiar about him. If 
ſee but his Face, tis enough; I ſhan't part from 
him theſe twelve Hours. 


Eaſy *Tis now too late to avoid him, Sir Hum- 


phry; for he's juſt upon us. 

Sir Humph. Then, dear Ned, let me ſtand be- 
hind you; and do you ſhift him oft; my good 
Friend, as ſoon as l 


is worth converſing with 


ing me his Butt to ſhoot 
his Jeſts at; that was I to him conſtant ' 


2 E 


» * 
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4 


Eaſy Well, Sir Humphry, IIl do you that Courte- 

ſy ; but, I fear, it will too nearly reſemble that 

e in the Second Part of Henry the Fuurth, of 

the Page's Attempt to ſcreen Sir John Falftaff 
from the Eye of Juſtice. 

| Sir Humphry goes behind Eaſy. 


Euter Hir Charles Freeman. 


Sir Char. Dear Ned Eaſy, Thou'rt welcome to 
Town, my Boy. Give me thy Hand. What 
Smell's this? Doesn't ſomething offend thy Noſe 
Ned ? [ſeeing Sir Humphry.] 

"Eaſy Not mine, Sir Charles, III aſfure you. 

Sir Humph. So: he's beginning; but all my 
Hopes are, that he ſees me not. I wiſh he were 
once gone. 3 [ A/ede. 

Sir Char. Then thou'ſt loſt the Senſe of thy 
Smelling. Which Way are you walking ? 

Eaſy To my Lodgings, Sir Charles. 

Sir Char. It they are not too far off, I'll walk 
with you. 

Sir Humph. A po confound him! *Tis as I 
thought. Well! there's no Way left to eſcape him. 
Tl turn it into Banter. | Apts 
[ He comes from behind Eaſy. 

What! Sir Charles.--How fares it with you? 
I find an old Acquaintance may ſtand Hours be- 
fore you'll ſpeak to him. By Heavens! thou art 
not worth hanging of late. IP” 

Sir Char. What! Sir Humphry there. Ned, how 
could'ſt bear him fo long behind thee ? Are you 
not almoſt ſuffocated ? | 

Eaſy With what, Sir Charles? | 

Lr Char. Why, with his Breath, Man. He 
feeds on nothing but Garlick and Onions; beſides, 

| the 
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the Grain of his Hide is very rank. Why, he is 
grown ſo troubleſome to all his Acquaintance, 
that they can't bear him within a Furlong of their 
Noſes. | 
Sir Humph. Peace, ye Whoreſon Knave, or, 
this Light, I'll make a Die on't, and lay my Death ' 


to your Charge. 
4% Come, Sir Charles, you muſt bear with 
your old Friend. | 

Sir Char. But I muſt tell you, Ned—The other 
Day, as I was talking with an old Friend of ours, 

Ned Rakewell, all on a ſudden he ſtarted, - asking 
me, if I did not ſmell Punch, (meaning Sir Hum- 
= )- why, anſwers I, I have a Scent of him 

ell: Adieu then, ſays he, I can't bear him any 
nearer. So taking his Leave, in an abrupt Man- 
ner, left me—1, turning the Corner of the Street, 

meets Sir Humphry, p and blowing, as if his 
Guts were about his Heels, infecting the whole- 
ſome Air with his rank Breath. | 
Kir Humph. Why, Ned, only that I know 
he's bantering me, or elſe I'd caſe him, like a 
Rabbit.---You know, I always wear my Rapier 
ſharp ; it will anſwer the Purpoſe, when J put it 
to the Trial. He knows he durſtn't uſe me 
thus, if. But he preſumes on my Patience. I am 
made up, he knows, of nothing but Patience. 
He's — . to gall and fret me, but I am not 
to be mov'd. 

Sir Char. Not all Patience! a few Guts, good 
Sir Humphry. I muſt ſay this for thee, thou'rt as 
ſweet a Compoſition of good Nature and Smell, 
as any Pol: E in Europe, as your old Friend 
Rakewell obſerves. 

Hir Humph. Well! I can't hold it any longer.—- 
You Knighted Grey-hound; you French Curs. Both 
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Rakewell and you look like the very Scum and 
Refuſe of France, as if neither of you had fed on 
any Thing but ſtew'd. from a Carrot or 
Cabbage. Nature is aſham'd to own ſuch Sons 


of Poverty. Had Ia Looking-Glaſs here, I'd make 


bluſh at your own — Figures, if you 

any Grace in you. r Ned Eaſy, do you 
bear me Witneſs, it what I fay be not juſt : His 
Eyes are ſhrunk into his Head; his Forehead has 
as many Wrinkles, as that of a worn out Bawd ; 
ME ne a Ol Pare ee 

ungs ; ok as t 
as Don Qgixote s, the Knight of the woful Counte- 
ance. His Chin repreſents a Boy's Gig; his 2 


and are dwindled away with W 


his Body's decay'd with Intemperance. 
him throughout, and he makes a moſt ſhocki 
Figure. Why, Man —but hold! I can't 
thee ſo neither. ITis a Wrong done to thoſe that 
really are ſo. Thou only art the awkward Repre- 
ſentation. of a Man. Dear Neu, do but obſerve 
him. He's really a mere Memento Mori. Look on 
me. I am the Reverſe. A Man that has Su 
not Appearance only, the portly Bulk of a Man. 
But I'm to blame. Patience 1s a Virtue, by which 
we ſhould curb our Paſſions. Tis done; I have 
overcome myſelt, and all is over. Tis a fine Thing 
to be the Maſter of one's Paſſions. Come, Charles, 
our Hand, my Boy. [ takes. hold of his Hand.] 
I have done; 1 am quite cool. I have run over 
your Infirmities but ſlightly. I love to make the 
beſt of Things; L— 

Hir Char. Nay, if you have not done, take 
Breath a little, and begin again.— I'll hear you, 
with your own Virtue, Patience; but I am 


much 


, 
1 


. 
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much afraid have over-heated your Grenſe; 
and thould it be fo ; ſhould any Part of it chance 
to on thy inflam'd Liver, it might go near 
to ſer that Lump of combuſttble an Fire. 

Eaſy. Come, come, Friends, have done; both 
have done; yew not give me Leave to put a 
Word in.—Pray let's turn this Converſation 
How fares it with Maders's Family > Are eicher 
of his beantiful Nieces married yet? 

Sir Humph. If you'll undertake to mediate 4 
Peace between Sir Charles and myſelf, Ell undor- 
take to inform you of Modern. - 

Eafy. TH anſwer for Sir Charles. But what of 
Modern? ET 

Sir Humpb. Why, Yeſterday, I had his Com- 
pany from ten in he Morning till zen at Night, 
and with him, his Couſin Friemuly, who is to go 
out of Town this Morning.— Sir George was quite 
in the Hyp, andthe Reaſon very eaſy to be gut 

Sir Char. The old Tone; his I ſuppaſe. 

Sir Humph. The ſame.— He entertain d us with 
a Pack of diſmal Stories; but to caſt out that 
Devil Melancholy, I ply'd him cloſe wich Wine, 
which you know Sir Charles, is 2 never - failing 
Remedy. It produced its uſual Effects. The 
old Knight began to be jolly, and ſo continued, 
till he had loft the Uſe of his Tongue ; and then, 
bemg unfit _ I 'fear bim home 
Tongne-tied, chat | ould his _ be there, 

ore him, ſhe might take t rtunity b 
2 bar own. oo | , 

Sir Char. Well done, Bacchus. Was that the beſt 
Way, you could devife, to ſooth the poor Man's. 
Grief, to ſend him home uncapable to let his Wife 
know how far ſhe wrongs his Honour > 

Sir Hampb. The very beſt Way 3 


— — —  - 
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Sir Charles. Had he gone home ſober, he would 
— rouch'd her no doubt to the Quick with his 


Reproaches, and that would have been the worſt 


ay in the World.—For when a Woman finds 
Raki bh hard, ſhe falls into all the Extrava- 


Ct 
lem, I made Peace between them both, both con- 
ſidering themſelves Guilty; whereas otherwiſe, 
perhaps there might have been a tion. 

* 5. Thou art an excellent Caſuiſt, and a brave 
ot 


ary to the Juice of the Grape 
Sir Char. Oh, Sir, give him but a Text, he'll 
hold forth four and . — Hours ſucceſſivehy, 


let hy» by; the Subject 
—_— u, Spun f 


Come, a Plague 
you wars: almoſt fretted me our 
ſhall certainly ah unleſs ſupported hoy a = 
mer of Wine. iat ſay you? Shall we empty a 
Flask together? 
Sir Char. Sir Humphry, with all my Heart. Come, 
Ned, will you take Part of Sir Humphry's Flask? 


Y 


5 wy By So, in ſending him home 


Eaſy Will I! ay, that I will. Come then, let's 


away. I'd r= * a Bumper, as 


as any 
Sir Hu DR ar, tall be Flack, with 
Home; =% joys me 3 I have 


my 
two of my old Acquaintance to partake of it. 
Bur it ſhall be your two Bottles a Man, before 


we part. (Afide.) [ Exqeunt. 
SCENE IL Amarinda's Lodgings. | 
© Enter Amarinda, and Betty, her Maid. 


1 Betty, by your long and faithful Services 
to my Siſter and me, I am thoroughly 1 
ove 


The Virgin her own Reval, 25 


love us both; and was the Queſtion ſeriouſly to be 
| to you, Lam ſenſible you would not readi 

ow where to give the Preference. We haye bot 
had ſufficient Proofs of your Secrecy ; for which 
Reaſon I ſhall venture to put my Fortune into 
your Power; and have Confidence enough to 
think you will not make an ill Uſe of this Con- 
deſcention. 5 

Betty. It has gps been the Study of my Life, 
Madam, to ſerve, and pleaſe you both; and there- 
tore, dear Madam, believe me, and I ſwear by 


the God of Love, and as I hope to be married 


very ſoon, (and I can't ſwear by any Thing - 
—.— by any Thing I _—_— that 215 
what it will, I will be as ſecret as the Grave, 
and as circumſpect as Argus. 

Amar. Know then, Betty, there has long been 


„ 


an Amour ſubſiſting between Sir Charles Freeman 
and myſelf, and I have too much Reaſon to ſuſ- 
pect that poor Juliana is caught in the fame Snare. 
I have deſir'd Sir Charles, whenever he co 
not to make the leaſt Difference between us, unleſs ' 
ir were to give Juliana the Preference. How far 
I have been to blame in this Conduct ro my 
Siſter, I will not take upon me to determine.— 
This Secret therefore you muſt ſift out of Ler, 
which will ſatisfy my impatient Curioſity, and give 
Sir Charles Time to make a ſpeedy, and honourable 
Retreat. And then we muſt lay our Heads tc- 
gether to fix her ſomewhere elſe. | 
Betty. You are mighty ſecret, Madam, me- 
thinks, in your Amours, not to call in to your 
Aſſiſtance any Confident. But, Madam, I have net 
been a Chamber-Maid ſo long, but I could have 
told you, (had Forwardneſs and Impertinence 
belong'd to our nk hat you lcv'd him, "m_ 
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he you, long before either of you told one another. 
——As to Juliana, I'll attack her the Inſtant ſhe 
returns, or at leaſt, the firſt convenient Opportu- 


eee ing the moſt 
os Wet of * eart 15 cr Ae But 
1 fear, hen you have, it will prove but a bitter 
Potion to you. ROE | ; 

Amar. Oh, Betty, whenever you marry, let 
Love have tlie leaſt Share in the Matrimonial 
__ tion,——For could I but convey to you the 
Faſt fai 


nt Idea of the unutterable Anxieties I feel 


from this Suſpicion only, Tm ſure it would learn 
17 to keep your Heart more at Liberty than has, 
fear, the undone Amarinda. Q 
| She fighs, Betty laughs. 
Betty. Dear Madam, 1 excuſe me, I muſt 
taugh, were I to die fort. Let Love have the 
leaſt Share in the Matrimonial Compoſition. — 
Why, Madam, poor as I am, I would not marry a 
Man Idid not love, had he the Riches of both the 
Indies; tho' I were ſure to be made a Cripple 
by the Man I doated on before the Honey-moon 
was over. q 
Amar. If you continue in this romantic Notion, 
Betty, I doubt that will be thy Fate. 
Betty Why, your Ladyſhip ſeems pretty much 
ini the fame at preſent. | 
Amar. Oh, Chila, 'tis that which gives me all 
—.— ineſs: he I careleſs or rent, _ 
ir Charles, I miglit, perhaps, ily relinqui 
mim, and make N — in her — 
as it is, it may probably make an irreparable 
Breach berween us. For —_ _ Friendſhi 
are as great * as Light Darkneſs 
which nothing but that Dear Dear! don't 
know what—ſhould, Betty,——(Sjghs) oblige 
me to do. Betty 
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Betty. But it is to be hop'd you, will know 
what, very ſhortly, Madam. Be ſure however, 


let Love have the leaſt Share in the Compoſition. 
| [Sings. 


Before I would live with the Man that I hate, 
ith the Man that I love I would die, &c. 


Well, Madam, reſt fatisfy'd, and render me in- 
capable in the publick Papers from ever ſerving 
a Lady for the future, ſhould it prove as you ſuſ- 

If I don't bring Sir Charles off with fly- 
ing Colours, and ſatisfy every love- ſick Dou 
about you; but ( Seeing Juliana.) Madam, what 
Gown will you pleaſe to wear to Day? 

Amar. Time enough, Betty. 


Juliana enters. 


J. So, Siſter, Betty and you are in Con- 
PT rea we may be che Topick, Res | 

Amar. Oh, dear Juliana, you are welcome 
home; I wiſh you had been here a little ſooner to 
have partaken of it. The Girl has made me 
laugh till I am quite Sick. I have been catechi- 
' fing her Heart. She has repeated tv me her 
whole Creed in Love Affairs She would make 
an excellent Roman Catholick——Has quite an im- 
Plicit Faith. 

Betty. Well, Ladies, I ſee you are diſpos'd to be 
merry at my Infirmities: I'll leave you. I don't 
care to ſtay to be laught at by both of you. 

| | | if Bett '# 

Amar. She ſays, ſhe believes ſhe 12 not be 
perſuaded to marry the Man ſhe did not love, 
- tho' he had all the Wealth of both the Indies : 
Nay, tho' ſhe were almoſt ſure to be made a 

1 D 3 Cripple | 


uw 
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Cripple by che Man ſhe doated on before the 


Honey-moon were over. 
1 5 I ask her Pardon there: Tho* my Heart 
tells me I cou'd do much for the Man I lov'd.— 
Vet bar all Crutches.— Beſides, methinks, ſhe's 
over-haſty to be miſerable She might have 
allowed herſelf one Month at leaſt of Happineſs :— 
To this Article of her Creed I muſt prove a Here- 
tick——PBut proceed. | 
Amar. Pugh/—enough of her Nonſenſe.— Tis 
nothing without you were to ſee her ſimple Man- 
ner.——You muſt catechiſe her yourſelf, when you 
have an Opportunity. Tho I believe ſhe'll do 
that to you firſt. ¶Aſide.] Well, my Dear, let me 
ſee your Pargains. Juliana ſtews her ſome 
| Laces, Ribbands, and Cambricks. | 
Amar. What did you give for this Lace? 
Jul. I don't know; Mrs Edging was not at 
home herſel|—Beſides, I would not pay for't, 
before I knew whether you lik'd it or not—-Q 
Siſter, I ſaw there the richeſt Suit of Lac'd Night- 
Cloaths I ever beheld with as 6 Eyes, juſt going 
home to Lady Spendthrifts—— There had like to 
have been a 4 between my Lord and 
her this laſt Week. * 
Amar How pray? 

Jul. Only his Lordſhip came home a little ſoon- 
er than ſhe expected one Night, and found her 
Ladyſhip with a Gentleman in her Chamber; and 
his 5 not thinking ſuch a Fami ĩarity very 
decent there, —had the Aſſurance to call them 
both to an Account. It happened the poor Gen- 
tleman look t as — — as an Aſs, and her Lady- 
ſhip, like an inrag'd Tygreſs. His Lordſhip drew 
his Sword ; but the Gentleman, chuſing rather to 
4ubmir himſelf to his Lordſhip's Pleaſure, chan put . 
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his Life to the Hazard of ſo dangerous an Enter- 

prize, ſuffer'd himſelf _ to be kick'd down 
airs, and ſtand the Correction of the Footmen 

below, who gave him a handſome Doſe, and 

turn'd him out of Doors, as frighten'd, as a Dog 

with an empty Canniſter at his Tail, 

Amar. Well! but the Conſequences. . 

Jul. Her ip put on all the Wife ; was 
ſurpriz d at his Impudence, in preſuming to diſ- 
ſturb her in her Privacies, without firſt enquiring 
whether ſhe was buſy or not: That her Chamber 
was her Aſylum; that ſhe had no other Buſineſs 
with the Gentleman, than to learn a new | 
without which, it was almoſt a Sin to go into 
+polite Company: — That he was an Italian, and 
one of the aft Men in the World ſhe wou'd have 

icch'd upon to wrong his Honour,—and was 
that Way inclin'd, ſhe had more Senſe than to 
Place the Scene of Action at home, — and that ſhe 
Was Se, —5— he — * 2 
Opinion irtue, upon ſo a Founda- 
tion, never to Bed with him from that Night ; 
and fo left him. | 

Amar. God a Mercy, Lady Spendthrift / Well! 
* My Led know, being exceſſively 

ul. „as you being ex 

l of . has bs had one Moment's Peace 
ſince ; for ſhe continued — 1 
but at laſt they capitulated upon theſe Terms, 
that his Lordſhip ſhould preſent her with a new 
Suit of Lac'd Nighr-Cloarhs, the richeſt thac 
could be bought, againſt her ſecond Wedding- 
Night, and never preſume to enter her Cham- 
ber any more, without firſt enquiring whether 
ſhe was at leifure, upon Pain of her perpetual 
Nieaſure. 


2 
: Amar. 
- 


. 
- - 
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Amar. His Lordſhip certainly never agreed to 
the 0 i, and PRE : 
ul joytully, and readily. ory, I 
find is in every Body's Mouth; for ſhe herſe has 
already blaz'd it about among all her Acquain- 
tance. 

Amar. O Juliana, to what a pitch of Preſum- 
tion are the Wives of this Age arriv'd! I 
if I know myſelf, whenever we enter t 
wiſht-for State, we ſhall prove quite the Reverſe. 

Jul I don't know that, Siſter. When we 
enter ourſelves amongſt the Herd, if we p__ 
to ſingle ourſelves out from the main 
ſhall be ſoon butted to Death by the reſt of che 


Deer. 


Enter a Footman. 


Foot. Lady Maders is below, and deſires to 
ſpeak with you. ; 
Amar. Shew her up immediately. [Exit Foot. 
Jul. There's another of our accompliſh'd Wives, 


Enter Lady Modern. 


* La. Med. Couſins, your Servant. 
pete J. Dear Madam, this is a Favour ſo une x- 
ed, that we are quite at a Loſs how to expreſs 


— Pleaſure. — 

La. Mod. Nay, Ladies, p pray don'r put me to 
the Bluſh. I'm not provided for your Compli- 
ments. I came on —— to the the Favour - 


of you to accompany me to the Play this Evening, 
if For are not 2 better e N 


Amar. That can't poſſibly be 
f ure yourſelf, Madam, we never t 


© think arte 
dap. 
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happier, than when honour'd with your Com- 


pany. 2 be ready to wait on you 


Enter Betty. 


Our 2 , Betty. 4 
Deer Ladies. APs [Exit 
J. Are we not too Madam. | 
| * [70 La. Modern. 
La. Mad. No, my Dear, we are full Time 
enough. | | 
Re-enter Betty, with the Capuchins ; the Ladies 
| put them on. | 


Amar. and Jul. We are rendy £0 walt on Fe 
[Croft over the Stage, after the Scens changes.] 


Enter at the ſame Time, Sir Hump Farſides, 
Sir Charles Freeman, and Ned - 


Eaſy. Who are t onder) Lady Adern, 
and E. two Nee? g | g 
Sir Cha. Ay, Ned, two pretty Girls, and twelve 


' Thouſand Pounders, each. 


Eaſy. Ay, Sir Charles, I did not care much, if 
I yentur'd my Liberty there. | 
Sir Humph. Sir Charles, and Ned, do, let us 
after them : I have a Mind to Auers s 
Wife Egad! if you'll but follow me, I'll make 
the Attack, and force a Breach — for 
you both to enter at once. That done, I'll preſs 

dir Ghar. 


for Contribution. 
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Sir Char. Well ſaid, ä my 
Opinion, there's no Lady, but would contribute 
any Thing, rather than be preſt to Death by you. 

Sir Humph. What! will you never have done? 
Ah, dear Ned, take him off: or another Engage- 
ment will inevitably enſue. 

Eaſy. Nay, Sir Humphry, you need not call 
for Help, you have the Advantage of Sir Charles. 

Sir Humph. That's true Nea. But it is in Bulk 
,—TLhe Rogue has the Start of the Tongue, 
I won't talk at Odds againſt myſcif. 

Kir Char. Well, Sir Humphry, ſhall we ? 
We have drank freely ; beſides, I have a little 
Buſineſs on my Hands this Evening, and ſhall be 
glad ou'll excuſe me.——Ned, To-morrow Morn- 
ing i deſire to have an Hour's Conference with 
yo. — ſome Buſineſs that nearly concerns 
y . 

. Tl wait on you, Sir Charles. — Be pleas'd 
2 the Time and Place. | P 
Hr Char. At Nine, and at my Lodgings. 

Eaſy. I ſhan't fail = | 

Sir Char. Then Adieu——Sir Humphry, good 
Night. 

2 Humph. Shaw, Sir Charles, T'll come; I 


know, you ſly Rogues, tis only to empty a Flask 


or two. hear you have a Cellar well ſtor'd 
with good Wines—Shaw, ſhaw, it looks odd to 
ſhift off an old Acquaintance after this Manner. 
Why ye both know Lam no Flincher, L 
Hr Char. Indeed, Sir Humphry, we have no ſuch 
Buſineſs on our Hands. It that were the Caſe, 
our Company would be as welcome as any Man's. 
„once more Adieu to you both ——Be ſure 

don't fail me, Ned. 1 
Eaſy. No, no, Sir Charles, Ill not forget __ 
ell! 


* 
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Well! te Hanging an 2 good, Night; ſo 
Line, hl Leave. 
3 ab 1 ws Ealy o dur at oppoſite Doors. 
ir 


h gone.—An odd 
Sort of a 3 


51 040 Dogs — 
There's a Whore in the Caſe I 9 vou.— 
What! and leave me for a-Whyre.——'Tis A- 
dern's' Wife, egad. Tis hne this is to end their 
Conference. But I'll watch the ſo narrowly, 
n and it I find any Reaſon 

ſpicion, as I believe I ſhall, I'll inform A- 
42 it, for leaving me out of the Secret.-— 


Friendſb Adieu. Revenge has fir d my Breast 
e I am ſatisfied, Ill never of 1 


[Ex#t, 


. End of the ſecond AZ. 


"'E 2 HE 
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ACT. II. 
80 E N E 1 
kus Lady Modern Rat Pk 


Lu cr. 


RAY, Ma'm, if I may be fo bold, . 
Was that fine Gentleman, that waited on 


TT. ry, —_—_ home, laſt Night ? 
a ! She takes - him, I find. 


OY All en not to know him. [ Aſde] One, 

Lucy, who ſeeing no Man with us at the Play, 
offer d his Service to my Couſins to wait on them 
_ As they had ſome Knowledge of him, I 

fe, they accepted of the Offer; fo cheir 
Hoke being — he, tho” againſt his Inclina- 
tions, I preſume, out ot good Manners ſaw me 
home too. 


Lucy. O, dear Madam! not againſt his Incli- 


La. Mod. As to hi Inclinations, Lucy, I am an 
utter Stranger to them, nor do I defire any far- 
24 Knowledge of them than is conſiſtent with 

Honour. But do you know any * 
of him, 52 ſeem to infer? 

Lucy. N rther, Madam, than this: 4 
laid kold of that Con portunity to preſs me to 
acquaint * p how much he admir'd 


you 


* 1 


you.-—He ſaid a Thouſand fine Things indeed, 
concerning you, and he did it with ſo ſoft, and 
ſo moving an Air, that had he ſaid but half fo 
much in relation to myſelf, ſuch: a natural Han- 
kering have I after the Sex, that I had been 
but in a weak Poſture of Defence. He made 
me take this Letter, Madam. (Gives the Letter.) 
[La. Modern takes it, and ſtands pauſing.] 
Lucy. And lent me five Guineas at the fame 
Time: But I promis'd him to. return them indeed 


very ſoon,—and if I get them but once together 


again, it will be twenty more in my Way.---Beſides 
a certainty of this Place, till I find an Opportuni- 
ty to mend myſelf. | [ Afede. 


La. Mod. Here, Lucy, take this Letter again, 
III not open it. have conſider'd the Promiſe 1 
made my Husband, and I am determin d to keep 
myſelf forever a Virtuous Wife. Letters, on ſu 
Conditions muſt be criminal. Therefore, to 
avoid any future Uneaſineſs, that this Letter may 
create, if ever it ſhould come to Light, I command 
you to burn it immediately. fra yd 

[Lucy takes the Letter, and looks very melancholy. ] 

La. Mod. I know the Creature will teaze me to 
read it, and cn on me to anſwer it too; but 
it ſhall be with ſome ſeeming Reluctance, and the 
Reſult of her repeated Perſwafions. By that. 


Means I be ſure to gain her to Secrecy. 
ate 


Lucy. What burn it before you read it, 
No, dear Madam, don't be ſe hard-hearted, 
neither Hear but what he has to fay for him--. 
9 = hr - —— — 1 of 
Abd. Why ſhow? urge me to a Thing,” 
which you ſaw 1 5 2 refuſedeſides, 


Lacy, you do your Maſter Injuſtice. wy 1 
| a E 2 * Lucy. 
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Lucy. Dear Madam, read. it, if it be but to 
— * my Curioſity : I loye to hear dying 
| "Tis the Hoſt pleaſant Thing in the 
World to me to hear Love-Letters: I will break 
it open, hall I Madam ?-— _ [Breaks it open. 
its done, Madam. [Shs ſees Sir George, 

aud puts it into her Pocket i in a Hurry. 


Is Mod. What's done, Lucy? 
Enter Sir George. 


Tucy. The Gown, Madam. 

Med. Why in ſuch a Hurry to put that Paper 
up, Mrs. Flirt? I Lucy. 

Lucy. Why—Why—Why-——Str. | 
Mod. Why——Why--—Why—- [mimicking ber.] 
What is that Paper, I ſay? Is not that plain Ex- 
gliſþ ? Don't you underſtand me? Let's have 
no more of your Heſitations. 

La. Med. What the Devil has the Creature de 

[Ads 

Lucy. Nes —yes, Sir. Lord! Sir What the 
Duce can I ſay? [4/ide.] Yes Sir, I underſtand 
Eugliſb well enough.---Its a Catalogue of my Miſ- 
treſſes Cloaths, that I repeat every Morning; —ſo 
her Ladyſhip makes choice of what Suit "ſhall 
bring her to put on,—-that's all, Sir. 

Med. Is that all Why then, what Occaſion 
was there for ſo many Whys about the Matter, or 
for putting it up in ſuch a flutter. 

Lucy. 1 was afraid you'd haye wanted to look 
at it, Sir. 

Mad. Afraid I ſhou'd want to look at 1.— W hy! * 
what does it contain, that you ſhould be afraid of 
my ſeeing it, pray: Come, let me con it over, 
Lucy. (LUCY araws back a little, and holds it fa A 
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La. Med. What has the Creature done? He will 
ſee it now ;—and if he does, —Farewel all happy 
Days! TOS WW. de. 
- Contain, my Dear! What ſhould it contain, 
bur a Liſt of my Cloaths.— Shaw: never mind 
her Nonſenſe. 

Lucy. O, Madam, it isn't for what it contains, 
but I ſhould be loth to let Sir George fee my falſe 
Spelling, Madam: Beſides, had he look'd at it, it 
might have been whiſper'd, that he troubled 
his Head about your Affairs, and then he'd have 
gain d the Name of a prying Cot; —and I know 
no Appellation ſo deſpicable amongſt the Men; 
nor would I have my Maſter charg'd with it 
for ever ſo much; for give him his Due, he no 
ways deſerves it. Tho too many are call'd ſg 
only for examining into their own Affairs And its 
my Opinion many a Family might be ſav'd from 
Ruin, by a thorough Examination. [ Ajae. 
La. Mod. Shaw | Shaw! never mind her Non- 
ſenſe.---Do you dine at home to Day, my Dear? 
It was well brought off. That Jade has an admi- 
rable ready Turn of Wit. [ Ade. 

Med. No, my Dear, I am going to Hampſtead, 
about a little Aﬀair.---I ſhall return in the Even- 

Lucy. I am very glad on't...-I wiſh it was to 
Pork, and for ſix Months. | Ajiae. 
La. Mod. Not before Dinner, Love, will you? 
pred bag are For ay 12 mie es to 

eprive me of the ure of your g ompany. 
Do, pray ſtay, my Dear. . W 
Mod. I lave promiſed to dine there, and propoſe 
_ as good as my Word. A Cor 5 —_ 
a Cot.—A law Exit Sir George. 
hk * ( 1 


— — - _-— ———— _— — 
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La. Mod. So, Madam, * like to __ 
maſs a fine piece of Miſchief. 

Lucy. No, no, Madam. I knew I ſhou'd bri 
it off. Fortune favours us, as much as we 5 


wiſh.— Here, Madam, is the Letter. 
[ Offering the Latter apes. 


bene Pray, by whoſe 
d it, 124 it for 
ur — — er Let me hear no- 


for of — Nonſenſe I beſeech you. 
Lucy. O ear Madam, I can't read: Pra 


Madam, do hs read it; I am fure *twill 
you laugh. 
La. Mod. You are very impeninent.— Come, 


152 (Fakes be Lett from Lucy, and 
| sf er u es it. 
Lu y Buſineſs is likely ro g 0 ery 
— W Coty unwilling ſhe gt be 
thought to gratify her chief Deſires She 
muſt be courted to accept of what ſhe loves. 


Bur tis the natural Temper of all our Sex. 


(Alu.) (Lady Mod. reads. 


Dean Mapan, 

N O T having an Opportunity Ja.. Night to 
make known my Paſſion to . your 2 — 
accompanying us home, — I 

my Temerity ſo far as to write, to let you th 

bow hard a Bondage I undergo, and unliſs releas a 

by your fair ſelf, how likely I am to languiſh—+ 

Your eternal Slave, 
Geoxce Havens. 


P. S F 
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P. S. VI br an Anſwer from your 
fair „ my . iow pry heya 
Door T7: >-morrow, at Ten in the Morning. 


La. Mad. Theres Now I have read &, on 
ers [1 er 
O, dear Madam! T NY ou won't be 
ſo ws 8B ag to burn ſo kind a a Letter, Dear 
Madam, anſwer it, "Tis Pity to let a handſome 
young Fellow die for „ 
La. Mod. Die for me. — No, no, þ ES, 
a thouſand to one, ſome: few- Circumſtances ex- 
ed, but that the Copy of this Letter has been 
half over 8 Gate han 1 be that as 2 will, 
ou'd die, than I forget m 
2 le, Madam, is as much — 8595 
ne Religion. We o 
not to ſee any one periſh for Want of our Relic 
ey when it 1s in our Power to afliſt . ; 
9 tis natural for our Sex to piry the Man 


_ Lucy, you re to learn The 
cgi. widely different between the Married, and 
the Virgin —_ 

Lucy. No, no, * I have not that to 
learn — Different, ſa 2 2 tis by 
it L 'd,---The Mai W a Lover, 

Pp. no farther; the Wife r both 

iT, — ſhe may have her Buſineſs 

Abroad, whilſt dhe Husband bears the Cre- 
dit ont at Home. 

La. Med, Thou art a moſt comical Girl 
Well! ſince you force me, I'lb write him an An- 
ſwer, but ſuch a one, as ſhall tickle his Ears for 
him, if he has any Grace Not one Gleam of 
Comfort will I afford him, I'll aſſure you Log. 

: 9. 


it. 


1 
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Luq;. Dear Madam, leave Room for H or 
you know what follows. [+ cunt. 


Z JN 


SCENE II, The Streer:. 
bh Enter Ned Eaſy. , 


Eaſy. *Tis much about the Time I promis'd 
Sir Charles, (Looks on bis Watth: 
Ay, I've juſt nick d it— (He knocks. 

IF : (.4 Footman opens the Door. 

Faſy. Is Sir Charles within? 

ſp. me to him then. He expects me: 


We Krene draws, and diſcovers Sir Charles; : 
| and Mr. Eaſy. Et 


Sir Char. So, Me, quite punctual. Then to 
our Buſineſs, If I miftake not,—you were ſaying 
laſt Night, that you had an Inclination for one of 
 Modern's Nieces. Pray which of them is your 
Flame? Or are you careleſs? Will either of thent 
go down? enn, S 
vn Why, Sir Charles, as you are my Father 
Confeſſor, I'll make no Scruple of owning to you, 
t 


that I have conceiv'd a Paſſion for Juliana, 
long Time ; but my Father's inexcuſable Temper 


is too well known. I have, therefore, hitherto 

choſe to ſtifle my Inclinations, not having it in 

my Power to make any honourable Propoſitions 

to her. But pray, Sir arles, what Reaſon could 

induce you to draw this ſevere Confeffion from 
| 


"Sir Cha. 


Sir Char. Tl be ingenous, Ned. I am a Slave, 
you muſt know, to Amarinda, and was willing, 
therefore, to be ſatisfied with reſpect to the dear 
Object of your Wiſhes. As therefore, we are not 
Rivals, we may ſtill continue Friends; and to 
cammunicate a Secret to you, — Amarinda and I 
fave ſign'd and ſeal d our mutual Contract; 
tho” ſhe has injoin'd me to diſcover nothing by 
my Behaviour to her, that may give the leait 
Suſpicion to her Siſter —By this Method of pro- 
I am ſorry to ſay, I believe Juliana has 
a greater Reſpect for me than ſhe ought.—Bur 
ſince I know your Mind, I'll foon give her 
| ſome Diſtaſte, and I know her Spirit ſo a, 
that ſhe'll readily marry you to be reveng'd of 
me. 80 we may both ſucceed, and be happy. 
I am to meet them To-morrow Evening at ſix, 
at the Backſide of the Park, where you may, as 
Accident, meet us; and the Knowledge you 

haye of them, and the intimate Friend- 
ſhip they know is ſubſiſting between us, are Mo- 
tives ſtrong enough to introduce you; and from 
thence we may proceed for the future. But 
be ſure you make ſtrong Love to Juliana. 

Eaſy. I am — oblig' d to you, Sir Charles, 
for your kind Propoſal ; but I fear twill look too 
mercenary to have no other View than her For- 
tune, ſince I am ſatisſied my Father will come 
into no reaſonable Meaſures, whillt he lives. 

Sir Char. Do you but obſerve my Directions, 
and let me alone to manage the old Gentleman. — 
Your Father and I met jn Company with ſome 
more Genrhomen the oth Day, 226 as foon 4s 1 
had an Opportunity, I ſpoke to him, concerning 
his Trbatment of you, as being his only Son. 

7 7 $ | F ; . Ea . 
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. So! What faid he, Sir Charles? He 

charg'd me, I preſume, withr a thouſand ' Faults, 

that I am an utter Stranger to.—But tis his uſual 

Met hod of Commendation. 

Lr Char. No, faith! — S Never heard him 
| | talk more reaſonable in m : He ſpoke h 
| to the Purpoſe.— He tol the N a 
1 that tho” * had been very extravagant, he was 
glad to hear you was grown wiſer ; and conſe- 
uently, knew: better how to behave, and live in 
the World; and that if you perſevered,' he would 
do every Thing in his ower to make you 


10% He's apt to ſpeak one fair, but to forget 
he * nes gone:  * 
Sir Char. No, Ned, it was ſpoke in ſuch Com- 
, that I'm confident he durſt not go from 
is Word, for his Honour.—Beſides, I believe he 
ſpoke it on purpoſc for ine to tell you. 

Eaſy. Well, Sir Charles, I ſhall ſtudy to de- 
ſerve this Friendſhip. You have done that for 
970 — I never could have attempted for 

N ; 

Sir Char. Courage, my Boy. Never fear: III 

undertake to _ your Father over to Reaſon. 
I doubt not his Generoſity, when he knows on 
what Conditions his Money is to be disburſed. 

* Eaſy. Thanks to my moſt generous Friend. 
How ſhall I be able ever to return this great 
Obligation?—If you have no farther I 
to give me, I ſhall be glad to be excus'l at pre- 
ſent, having an Affair of — upon my 
Hands, that demands my Attendance; and J fear 
the Time is elaps d. ae fav youy 
ſhall we © meet _—_ 


42 


nen 
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Sir Char. IIl not detain you, Ned, an any longer.” 
At fix in the Evening; beſure you don't fail 


me. 
Fah. Never doubt me, Sir Charles. [Exeunt. 


$CENE Sir George Modern's Houſe 
Enter Laty Modern, and Lucy: 


La. Med. Lucy, here; take this Letter tis an 


Anſwer to the leman s. —See, and carry it to 
the Back- door, and give it to the FOotman, if 

be be there. 
Lucy. Yes, Madam. (Lucy takes thi Litter. 
* 


SCENE the Street. 


Enter Sir Humphry Fat-ſides, fan 


Sir Humph. I have been watching thoſe Dogs 
till I'm almoſt tamiſh'd, I have larke about from 
Poſt to Pillow], and from Houſe to Houſe, like 
a Bailiff's Follower Well! I'll ſtep into ſome 
Tavern, or other, Where I may have them in 
View.—-Tll not ſtarve myſelf, neither, for theiſake 


of Revenge, as ſweet as it is. [Ext. 
S CEN E lx. 

5 Ack Du, leading tothe Hau. T 
| Enter Footman.” "as 10 


or. Em much afraid my Nlaſter has an 
a, Fool's Errand. 1 have fauncer'd about hee 
4 long while, and can't Pace the Door open, 


w „ 
0 
. 


* DF * 
i 4 


* 
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or any one fi r. -i I rerum withour en An. 
ſwer, I ſhall have, I preſume, my uſual Fee, a 
broken Head —1 dare venture a 4 * 
Wages, tis to make a cuckold of ſome old Fool, 
or other,” that has married a handſome young 
Wife. — hut hold! the Door opens. 
Lucy opens the Back-Door, and appears on 
the Stage. 
. You, Sir —Harkee. —What do you loiter _ 
24 Peres e good, ſmart ye 


Foot, For Want of better loy, my 

Lucy. Why, who do you belong to? 

Foun 1 belong-to Squire — Child. 
Lucy. Come hither then. —I have ſome Buſineſs 


for you, and your Maſter too. Here take this 
Letter. [ves him the Letter. 
And it to him. Tell him not to neglect any 
Thing that he can turn to his Advantage; and 
that I have done my utmoſt Endeavours to ſerve 


him. 

Foot. Yes I ſhall, fair Maid. is going. 

Lacy. Sure the Fellow was born in Ke Nai 
Froſt, he's ſo very cold. I expected to have 
found him as forward as his Maſter in "his 
Gallantry — 80, ſo, 1 am likely to come bait 
Poorly off in this Affair. ä Exit. 


The Footman re- enters. 


Foot. What a bafhful Dog wks I! Thiere's ſome 
of my Fraternity would have kiſs'd that Girl, till 
her had crack d. Nay, had it been t 
Miſtreſs, would have had t : Aſa: ce to tan 
alga hex. Can't I ſtudy ſome Rae FO 
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her back amn? Oh! I have it Il not 


i her ape a ſo gin ain, I'll warrant me. 
5 tp to the Door, en 


Luey Meiners. 


* Sir! What wou'd you 

ve you cutxled the Letter 

le No, fair : —# ys, Þ bur had for Lew bt 

* of m OT ny y Maſter ſeht you half 

ies k 72 her.) And vows he'll 

no be T for what Service you ſhall do 
im. 

Lucy. So, ſo ! He comes on.—( Afide.) Pray, 
as. how lo long have you had the TOR to ack. 
E | 

"Fat. Not ul above a Month, my Deng but 1 
I hate the Pleaſure of your wer Company, by 
Means of it, T ſhall always )cftcem) it an Honour 
1 i 10 170 i 

Lacy. O, Sir, you're very polire. Bur male 
it my Obſervation, when a young F — 2 
on a ET: he Always turns it "WP: wow u- 


For. N my Dear, don't be angry. wo ſhould 
wares Fr you the leaſt Occaſjon.. 
— no, 1 no 9 blame you not. 
— tis a Branch of your Occupation. 
Whar?! did he ſend me nothing elſe? 

Eu. No, my Dear, but as long i 
. C 
Ohy fv! you fall e00, & if we had been 

uainted this Moth. 

O am not fo dull; bug I know-how 

to accept of a kind Invitation; eſpecially, when 

the Entertainment pleaſes me. va ſes ber nas. 
/ * 


1 with | 
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Lacy. Well, well, get you gone. — 

ESI -31 1 | | (ſeems to firuggle 

My Miſtreſs will wonder what's become of me, 
and not without Reaſon. | 

Foot. Egad! I'll not leave you ſo, my deareſt 


(kiſſes ber again. Exit. 


El Creature; one Kiſs more, and then Farewel.. 


Lucy. 80 I may bring him to ſomething, in 
Time. Ah! Nature, Nature, ſimple as you are, 
I find youll plead your own Cauſe. (Exit. 


7e S CE N E changes. 

Enter Haveher. | 
JUY De; vv BY 
Have. * 7 a long Time. I am jilted 
I ſuppoſe.— Well! if ſo, *ris'only ſo much Money 
thrown away. But if I fu why then Impu- 


dence is a thriving Occupation. But here comes 
my Man. —I ſhall ſoon be out of my Pain. 


Ester Footman. 


wel, Tom, did you gain a Letter by your Stay? 
Foot. 8 3 _ 
long. I ſtaid'a great whi re any ap- 

| d. At laſt, when J began to think of return- 
ing, the Door open d, and the Perſon ſeeing me, 
ask d my Buſſ oP _ who —— to _ 
being anſwer d to her ma e; gave me thi 
Letter.— 7 ;0es it to his Maſter. 


And on the Delivery thereof, deſir'd you, 
her, not to neglect any Thing the Letter con- 
rain'd to your Advantage; and farther, to let 
you know, thut ſhe has pleaded your Cauſe, very 
hard, and don't fear gaining your Point. 


Hav. 


7 3 
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Hav. Ah, ah, Tom. Gold will make the Dumb 
to plead. But however, I'm oblig'd to her, and 


| when I have read the Letter, I hope I ſhall have 
more Reaſon to commend her Services. 


(Breaks the Letter open, and reads, 
. * 


Sin, 


HE Duty of a Wife to a Husband, no doutt, 
ought to counterpoize all your Defigns ; but 
the Inclination of a Wife join'd to the Imperti- 
nences f an agreeable Lover, often get the Advan- 
tage of the former. Therefore, Sir, as you are fa- 


vour d in my Thoughts, I 7 you have Generofity 


enough to make no ill Uſe of it—--To-morrow, at 
fix in the Evening, I ſhall be entirely diſengag'd 
from all Company, and my Husband will be abſent all 
the 1 if you think mine agreeable. 
enough, I ſhall remain at home to receive yours. 
Lucy hall wait for you, at the Door mentioned, 
and conduct you to 
ws hea ; Yours, 

L. M. D. 


Hav. Happy Concluſion ! Think her 
agreeable. Ah, dear Angel! There's no one but 
what muſt think it ſo, were he in my happy 
Situation. It will be attended with no Family- 
Broils, no Diſcontents, which ſo often render 
the Perſons contemptible to their Owners. To- 
morrow at ſix.— Well! fair Lady, till then, 
Adieu. | 
: (He goes to put the Letter into his Pocket, 

but drops it on the Stage. 

Foot. He's in ſtrange Raptures—I wiſh he may 
have an Anſwer to carry back——My Mind 
hankers ſtrangely after that Girl—Egad ! III = 

, —_ 1 m 
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Woman expects an Anſwer. 2 
Hau. Oh, no, Tom. It requires no other than 
what I ſhall carry myſelf. Exit. 
Ft. © much the worſe. A Plague on theſe 
high-fed, rampant Ladies ! They can't hold out 
two — before they ſurrender. Had I but 
another unity to ſee my Phillis, 
my Affairs Laut be in as pleaſing a 1 
my Mafter's —Well! it has ſpoilt a good In- 
trigue——As far as I find, like Miſtreſs * 
it. 


SCENE v. 


Enter Sir Humphry, ſalus. 


Sir Humph. So! I have pretty well refreſh'd 
my Inſides till Dinner-Time.—A Gallon of Claret, 
and four Cow-heels ſtew'd with a Peck of Onions. 
Come, come, a tolerable Meal for a ſick Man. 
The raſcally Knave of a Cook took me for ſome 
green Six-penny Girl, and recommended a Chicken 
to me, not bigger than a Pigeon, boil'd with 
Parſley and Butter.--Tho' I can't blame the Fel- 
low neither. Tis certain I have a very ſick 
Countenance, a very weak Conſtitution. (Sighs.) 
Well! So much for that.— I'll think no more on't. 
If I do, I fhall grow melancholy. I cou'd have 
emptied the other Bottle, but I was afraid I 
ſhould miſs my two Chaps. A clever Girl there 
was in the Bar, i' faith, my Chops water at the 
"oy Thoughts of her—-Well ! thoſe Vintners are 


s A pretty Gir] t know is the onl 
Lad one to touch che Wine n 


lere comes Ned Eq. Now will J meet that 


ſcurvy 
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ſeuryy Rogue full-butr, and hear what he has to 
iy or ber 1 Gund bin and 1 ſhall Anda 
by a little what a great deal i g 
What's here?—A Letter. - (Takes it up. 
P11 put it into my Pocket. I ſhan't have Time 
to read it before he comes. ( Puts it into his Pocket. 
Euer Ned Eaſy, Sir Humphr) meeting bin. 
"Sir Humph. Good Morrow, Ned. What! you - 
have heen to wait on Sir Charles, according to 


Promiſe. >. | | 
Eaſy: Nes, Sir Humphry. Where are you walk- 
ing this Morning 
Sir Humph. To meet an honeſt Acquaintance, 


2 . 4 
r Humpb. O, ho, it you ate in ſuch Hlatte, 
your humble Servant Now for the Letter. 


What! no e Well! let's ſee if there 


> 
» 7 1 


\ » > 3 
* = 
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what I have fead already, F S 
Gueſs who you ate, Mer. A _ 


Enter Tom; Footman to Havelier. 


Foot. My Maſter ſays he dropt the Letter here, 
I can't find it Hold ad! that Ton of 
Guts yonder is reading of it, I find. FI fhilech 
it from him, and run for't : He's too fat and un- 
wieldy to overtake me. | 
(He goes behind Sir Humphry. 

Sir Humph. Well! Mrs L. VH. D. Let's ſee 
Reſt. (read, Sir, the Ditty of 4 Wift — 
| The Footman ſnatches it away, ad Fits ff. 
What's it gotie. 2 By 
He turns about, and fees the Mam riltwning : Ne 
ſhuffles a-croſs the Stage and calling, Stop 
Thief, turns back again. PEI 
He's gone. Oh, Lord! I'm moft terribly out 
of Breath. A Raſcal! I wiſh I could have over- 
taken him — Now wou'd I give a Moidbre to 
know who the Villain belongs to. But it thuſt 
come from Mfodern's Wife, and Eaſy muſt hive 
dropt it, going to Sir Charles this Mortiing. — 
Ay, ay, it muſt be ſo. Twas the Loſs of thiat, 
that made him ſo much out of Humour. Well! 
Fll away to Sir George, and inform him of it 
and, if I manage right, it may be a Means for 
me to prevail with his Wife—To-morrow ar fix, 
and at the Back-Door.—Well ! Charles, and Ned, 
1 ſhall go nigh to fpoil your Sport. | 


: Thus will wwe 2 * each other to c- No, 
And ſhow who has moft Cunning, Tor Nu. 
The End of the Third Add. 
| e 


SCENE I 


Enter Amarinda and Juliana. 


„ AMARINDA. 
"HA T's the Matter Jang ? That 
Gaiety | and | Meer Fel us'd to 
— h in your Countenance, ſeems to be over- 
222 l hope your Heart does not begin 
the Office your Eyes did you, as you 


prog be — * 

As to that, Siſter, tho I have ſome Rea- 
fon to he a little out of Temper, at preſent, — 
ſhall never give me any great Uneaſineſs; for I 
was always mi d to follow the Directions 


of a 


he be Rint, then PI prove ſo; 
he be faiſe, III. fit him too. 


Should my Countenance ſeem ary ways dull 


at preſent, . hes not my Nele 1 aſſure 
.Y po == into Pops 6nd 
to find, you p enough 
15 make e a R wech d only 55 
e But Loe i is 
15 * 2 a Rs 191 it Wi 5 bear prob- 


ing; — and when, once we find K ede RY ſlighred 
eroic-Reſolu- + 


Ty me Man we h ll thoſ 
3 
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tions generally vaniſh into Smoke; and Woman 
will be wppermo ſ in all our Sex Bur I was | 


going. to ak yo ou if you were diſpoſed to take'a 
a 


urn in the Park this Evening. 

Jul. With all my Heart, in the Cool of the 
Evening. | 

Amar. About ſix. 

Jul. That's the moſt oleafarit Part of the Da 

Amar. I am n glad, my Dear, I have made che 
Propoſition; and hope] ſhall ſee the Man fayour'd 
in my Siſter's Love. 

Jul. Nay, Siſter, I have the moſt Reaſon to 
ſuſpect) '011 of an eg as you are the firft 
5 hut be that as it will, I ſhall be v very 
glad co co ſee my Brother Elect. 

. Come, come, Siſter, * we may 
boch < ſoc the Man we love, and not err. oY 
neither. Come, my Dear, ſhall we go to! 


Jul. Ay, Siſter, tis almoſt Time. [Exeun. 


8 C ENE changes 40 Modern 8 Hue. | 
Enter Sir George, and Lady Modern. 


La. Med, Well! my Dear, "have you bought 
me another Watch yet 
Med. No, my Bee but. — 
Ta. Med. But, - —why don't y you But tothe pur- 
voſe? Do you think I'm to be ſerv d 2 , 


Sir George, I ſhall let you know the contra 
Did I bring g you. ſich a Fortüne, to be den 
ſach Trifles -L have the Watch this aftern60j, 
or TI know, the; Reaſon why. | | 

' Mod. So, ſo, go on; I have 1 not he done,” Tt 


always make 
N 


| give you the Hearing — 
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Obſervation ; when Madam pleaſes to be in a 
Paſſion, let her Husband out-reafon Plato or 
Demoſftbents, tis but whiſtling to the Wind 


She will chatter on for the Sake only of mg 


a Noiſe. I was going to tell you, you 
have it this Afterncon, but I mult learn to lump 
ten or twenty Words together. Well! I am 
going into the City this Morning, and ſhall 
order it home.— I ſhan't return till late in the 
Evening.—. is going; ſhe-feigns a Cry, and 
palin  — — — 
There it is now.—Let the Sex take what Liberties 
they pleaſe, it is but ſhedding a Tear or two, 
which God knows, they can do as eaſy as ſigh, 
and all is well agaiz— [She ftlands wiping ber 
7 Eyes; be comes and kiſſes ber. 
Well! Good-by, my Dear. ſhan t return till 
late.— I have a Love for her too. But what Rea- 
ſon I have for it the Devil himſelf can't tell; tho 


he's moſt likely ;—for I believe he keeps a Regiſter 


of all her Pertections. © (Afide, Exit. 
Enter Luey. 


La. Mod. He's gone, — and Joy go with him. 
o to our Bufineſs, ſince the Coaſt is clean 
| Lucy. He has made Room for one you love 

La. Med. What turn'd Rhymer, Lucy ? 

Lucy. Only a ſudden Flight, Madam. 

La. Mod. Ah, Lucy, I hope he won't fail me— 
Should he fight me, Lucy, now be knows my 
Heart, it would provoke me beyond Meafure. 

Lucy. O, dear Madam, don't. be; under any 
Concern about his coming... III be ſworn for 

him, he'll not fail you. + 464 rob ; ny 4 
2 | | La. Mod. 


| 
N 
| 
ö 
N 
N 
ö 
[ 
| 
| 
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La. Mid. I hope he will not; but ,methinks 
this will prove a: tedious Day. -I ſhall not have 
a Moment's Eaſe till the br Minute comes, 
and with it the dear Object of my Wiſhes —— 
Well! III go and dreſs. —— 

Lucy. Nes, Madam, and Ell help dreſs you, in 
order to be undreſt again with more Pleaſure than 
ever you was dreſt in your Lite. 


SCENE HI. The Pork 
Enter Amarinda and Juliana. 
Amar. Tis charming pleaſant this Evening, 
Dear. it won't be too tireſome weill nd 
Jul. Uſe your Pleafure, my Dear, tis equal 
to me. . | ; 
Amar. But if it be againſt you Inclinations, Pll 
not tire either your or your Good-nature. 
Jul. No, no, not in t ut. Of the two, 


the ether Side is the moſt agreeable. (Excum. 
Enter Sir Charles Freeman, with his Watch in 


bis Hand. 


Vir Char. (Looks on bis Watch.) The Time is 
'elaps'd, I find, that Ned Eaſy promis d to meet 
me here. Oh! here he Comes. <—— 


Enter Ned Eaſy. 


Eaſy. Sir Charles, I am . ſee you, before 
our Engagement, leaſt you thould have thought on 
any new tions. 9 
Sir Char. No, Nea, I have nothing more for 
Jou to obſerve than this. hBeſure, 1 
5 atta 


7 
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attack Amurinua, let not na ſtand idle. 
' And befufe as fur di n wilk te c 
EA. I Warrant you, Sir Charles, Fll not ſlip 
ſo favourable an Lon ſhall: foe 
whae an apt Scholur you have: got. 

Ar Char. It will ren Advantage, 
Ned. Aut aifoen ebe 


scERE w. The Park. 
Amarinds and Jabs jalking cn the Fe 
gr Tory 


lie: Theres bur itt le carey in the Pack 
this Evening, find, Siſtet. 
J No, rity Deir, there's an Opera To- ni 
at 5 e Hay-Market, and that's the eafon, I it 15 
W why tis 6. chin ; for my Part, I'm afraid 
e to ſee Sa 
5 a „ did you never fee an 


wy o, never. I have heard of fo many 
dying away there, that I'll not venture myſelf, for 
22 © tho not come out alive. | 
Amar. Ha, ha, he! A Obſervation. Tis 
juit my own Reaſon—Tho' Curiofiry indeed 
is natural to our Sex, yet I, declare I never had 
the leaſt Inclination to ſee one. I have enquired 
of thoſe who frequented them, but never was 
anſwer'd in a more reaſonable Manner, than Oh 
it was tranſporting ——O! I could not refrain 
from Tears; and the like. Now, if I may be 
allow d to lay i it, without being cenſur'd for one 
of no Taſte, there is nothin ng more diſagreeable 
or inſipid. Were I inclin d ro paſs away al 
Evening 
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Evening, it ſhould _ be at one of our own. 
Theatres, where Im ſure to underſtand what 
I'm merry or ſad for; and thoſe who laugh 
or cry, and they know not for, what, in my 
weak Opinion, forfeit their Reaſon. + At 

Jul. Lord, Siſter, how ,uncourtly you talk 
Sure you are very often perſecuted ; tor there 
are few of the Quality that talk of any Thing 
elſe. I preſume then, you'd not make Seniſeno 
or Farinelli a. Preſent . of a hundred Guineas 
towards their Benefits Tis Pity they ſhould 
come ſo far, and not be well rewarded. 

Amar. No, nor ſo many Pence, FI! aſſure you. 
Have we not Objects of Pity enough at home ?--- 
Wou'd the Quality but once contribute to the 
Neceſſities of ſome of their poor Natives, we 
might hope to ſee England flouriſh once again; 
but inſtead of. that, their Benevolence extends to 
none but Foreigners, who like idle Drones, onl 
wait to plunder our induſtrious Bees of all their 
Honey, and then return with heavy Purſes and 
joyful Hearts into their own Country: where, 
by England's Folly, they vie with any Nobleman 
of our Nation. | 1 

Jul. Well, Siſter, your Obſervation is juſt 
enough. Send but an Nalian into England, 
and his Fortune's made. | 

Amar. Ah, my Dear, and do you think that 
they who feel the Sweets will let us want a 
ſuthcient Supply. 

Jul. No, no, that's certain. But hold f 
here's one a coming to facilitate an Eſcape for 
the Italians. If I miſtake not, tis Sir Charles 
Freeman. 

Amar. Sir Charles, ſay Jou. — What! ſhall 
we tell him, we are engag'd? | | 

| Fal. 
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If you expect other Company, we will tell 
rl. II —— myſelt. 10 7 2 
Amar. I expect no other Company, III afſur 


you. | 79% 
Nor I. Then he may be as proper a Per- 
* any one to paſs away the Evening with. 


Enter Sir Charles Freeman. | 


eee 
Ladies, I t m Ext | in meet- 
ing with yon fo accidentally. — *. 
So! he takes my Meaning. —It will do 

very well. | Alas. 
ir Char. Sure ſome kind Cupid inſpir d me to 
* 3 _ to — — 
with ( agreeab you're not better 
N I would beg the Continuance of 
Amar. Sir we are no ways engag'd this Even- 
ing._—Ah, Juliana. find thy Eyes _ thy 
Heart, let thy Actions ſtrive never ſo to b 150 
| Aja. 


Sir Char. Sure, Ladies, it muſt be but dull 
walking without ſome of our agreeable Sex, to 
make an 3 r n ** 

Jul. A ou. Pray, in what, 
87 cee ? 3 e 
Sir Char. In pleaſing the Ladies, Madam. 

Amar. But I thought, Sir Charles, that your Sex 
"_ always allow ours the Preferemee, in point 
0 n. | 


| Enter Ned Eaſy, Bowihg. | 
1 Your moſt humble Servant, Sir charles 


E40 
What? two ſuch agreeable Ladies as Anarinda and 
H Jullana. 
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Jeliana. I thought the Air ſmelt more fragrant, 


than uſual. You, Sir Charles, are bleſt indeed, to 
have the Company of two ſuch Ladies, whom 
Nature (that we may hereafter copy Beauties 
from them) has form'd the moſt pero of- their 
Sex. The greateſt Monarch on Earth might 
envy your Happineſs. 

Amar. Sir, we are much oblig'd to you for 
your Compliments; tho' we detain Sir Charles, 
perhaps, from being much happier in his Thoughts, 
than he is at preſent, by engaging him into our 
Company. Sir Charles, have I judg'd right, 
Or not. | 

Hr Char. You wrong me indeed, Madam. I 

roteſt, that there's no Com in the whole 
Word * — — — 1 2 

Jul. A v „ truly, 1 Lk 
a Cam — ——— | [ Ajde. 

Sir Well! Ned, how fares it with you. I 
am glad to ſee you. What, quite diſengag d? No 
Aſſignations in the Park? | | 

Eaſy. No, Sir Charles, not any, and therefore 
very happy for you. Two Ladies to one Gentle- 
man ;— eee 15 3 

reſſes himſelf to Juli 

Sir Char. Well ſaid, 2 4 mY 

1 and Sir Charles walk off the Stage. 

Eaſy. Madam, it to die for you, or rather 
languiſh eternally, be any Motives, or Reaſons 
for Compaſlion, then .look on him that's your 
eternal Admirer, and with one kind Word or 
Look, o re- pay me for the four Years Captivity, 
in which 1 have languiſh'd for your Sake; in 
which I have, to my unutterable Grief, bore with 
my Tongue's Unwillingneſs to expreſs the Duty 


that I owe you. 


Jul. 


rr NEO 


The Virgin her own Rival. 39 


Jul. Hold! hold! dear Sir, why you're quite 
out of Breatli, why, what a long Declaration f 
Love have you made here? You faſten on me, 
Mr. Eaſy, as if you had a mind to fetch up. your 
loſt Time; but you ſtrike ſo home at once, that 
you'll not give me Leave to conſider.—I muſt have 
Time to anſwer you. [ pau/eng. 
— Dear Madam, daſh not my Hopes by your 
lav. , 
Jul I have heard its held a Maxim in 
our Sex, to be provided with more than one, in 
caſe of Neceflity. Beſides, he's a Gentleman; and 
really was not my Heart already enthrall'd, I 


know not where I would place it ſooner. His 


Perſon is very agreeable, and the more ſo, be- 
cauſe he is the Picture of Sir Charles, and his 
Senſe and good Manners bear a juſt Proportion 
to his other Virtues: IH not let him wholly de- 
ſpair therefore, but leave him Hopes at leaſt. 1 
Sir, I have been conſidering of your Paſſion; 
and as I have no Room to judge otherwiſe than 
that you proceed on honourable Terms, I am net 
diſpleas d with what you have ſaid.— That's all 
he ſhall get from me. [ Afrde. 
Eaſy. O Raptures inexpreflible ! From this dear 
Moment I'll date the future Happineſs of my Life: 
And may Heaven, dear Madam, never open 
you Eyes to let you ſee how unworthy I am of 
this Pity. | 
Jul, Nay no doubt, Sir, I am to blame, in too 
haſtily condeſcending to torgive an Offence of this 
Nature, and may be judg'd ſo - yourſelf, when 
you come to weigh Matters coolly. 
' Eaſy. O Madan, it is impoſſible for the moſt 
ſevere Critick to cenſure any one Action of. your 
whole Lite. Make me yy happy in ſaying i am 
| 2 not 
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not indifferent to you, and you Il crown my Wiſhes 


with Joy beyond my Ho | 
Jul. Contr Sir, be ſarixfied with what already, 
has been done for you. No more at preſent, our 
Friends will take Notice of thoſe Rapeures of 
yours ——T1ll engage no farther with lum. My 
Siſter engroſſes Sir Charles all to herſelf. (Ape. 
Come, Sir, ſſiall we make up to our Company. 
Eaſy. I am all Obedience. 
[They ſeem to follow Sir Charles and Amarinda. 


Re-enter Sir Charles, and Amatinda. 


Sir Char. Think not ſo, Madam : You wron 
my Love in ſuch cruel Sufpicions. You ſhall 
always find me punctual, as the Needle to the 
North. Fron. my Soul, my deareſt Creature, I 
could wiſh this the happy Moment of our Nup- 
tials ——But I have two Things to beg of you. 
The firſt is, when I ſhall tell you of the Affair, 
that you will keep it ſecret; and then help me, as 
far as lies in your Power, to bring it about. 
Amar. Sir, what's within my poor Power, you 
may command. But, methinks, your Wiſdom 
might have directed you better, than to have made 
choice of a Woman to keep a Secret. K 
Sir Char. O, my deareſt Life, I ſhall unavoidably 
releaſe you from keeping it. After the Affair is 
over, it will need no longer Secrecy.---So, to pro- 
ceed.-—I have a Friend, am, who is worthy 
of your Siſter's Love, and one, who would eſteem 
her, as long as he lives, being a Gentleman of 
Senſe, Honour, and good Nature; and one, to 
whom I am very nearly related in Friendſhip, and 
whoſe Happineſs, I would ſtudy no leſs than my 
own. You know, Madam, that tho' I am bleſt in 
A . 2 "our 
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your Love, I am not indifferent to your Siſter Ju- 
liana. And, in Return, have paid her a few Gom- 
pliments to a, — from being jealous of my De- 
ſign, as you at firſt was pleas d to enjoin me. 
Amar. That Thought alone, Sir Charles, diſtracts 
me; and tis not to be expreſs'd how . ſeverely I 
have repented that imprudent Injunction. I have 
ſet Betty to ſound her, and find, notwithſtanding 
all ſhe could fay or do, to convince her that you 
was otherwiſe engaged, and that, to her Know- 
ledge, you never dreamt of making Love to her, 
your Image has taken roo deep a Root in her Heart 
ever eaſily to be effac'd However, ſhe has pro- 
mis d to give her ocular Demonſtrations But be- 
tore ſhe executes her Plot, ſhell let us know of it. 
Beſides, her Charms, methinks, are irreſiſtible: Tho' 
you prove true to — 2 ſhall I be curs d with 
my dear Sifter's Hatred.-O Fortune, Fortune, 
thou haſt rais'd the only one for a Rival that could 
diſturb my Breaſt.-—O, Sir Charles, you know not 
wht I feel. | 

Sir Char. Fear not, my lovely Maid. I doube 
not but with Eaſe to get over all thoſe ſeeming 
Difficulties, with your's, and Betty's Aſliſtance. 
Kaſy is fo like me, that as ſhe is thus fond of me, 
ſhe cannot be quite indifferent to him. But hold! 
they're making up to us. 

Amar. Well! Sir Charles, I leave all to your 
Conduct; but take care you hurt not me in my 
Siſter's Uſage. * 

Hir Char. No more, my deareſt Angel, every 
one who claims a-Kin to you, muſt of Neceſſity be 
ſacred to me. | oY; 


Enter Eaſy and Juliana. 
Jul. You have out-walk'd us, Sir Charles.—Sure 
you entertain d one another ſo agreeably, _ you 
; . JOrgor 


ſhewing ſo much Concern 


4 
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forgot you had a Company.---Why, we loſt 


Sight of you preſent A | 
Amar. Rather, Siſter, we may conclude, that 


Mr. Eaſy had ſo touch'd your Senſe of Hearing, 


that you had forgot the other of Walking. 
Sir Char. There you was one with her 
| | Ale, to Amarinda. 
Amar. It grows cool, Gentlemen.—Shall we 
move 8 ? 3 | 
J. Ay, my „ With all my Heart. 
me Eaſy falke to Amarinda. 


5 Jul. You have quite Arte me this Evening, 


Sir Charles. [ Afide, to Sir Charles. 
Kr Char. I thought you intimated your Mind, 


by winking. If I interpreted the Hint wrong, I 
to be excus'd. 
5 O no, Sir Charles, I was well pleas d to ſee 
it obſerv d. ta the Company. ]--Come, we'll be 
going. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE V. The Street. 


Enter Sir George Modern, and Sir Humphry. 


Mad. Im much oblig'd to eu Sir Humphry, in 
r my Honour.—-At 

the Back-Door, ſay you? | 
Sir Humph. Ay, Modern, I had the very Letter 
in my Hand; but a ; Fre. of a Pander of theirs, 
dreſt in a Footman's Livery, as I was reading it, 
came behind me, ſnatch'd it out of my Hand, and 
away the Raſcal ran. Ah, ah, Modern, ſee what 
it is to be a little over-grown, that I could not 
follow the Rogue, tho I cry'd out Stop Thief luſtily. 
*Fis at the Back-Door they are to enter.-—What ! 
baulk an old Acquaintance! uncharitable Villains! 
dt to take me with them. Aae. 
Ad. Well! Sir Humphry, the Time appointed 


is flipt. Shall we away, and attack them? They are 
; rather 
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rather before, than aſter the Time appointed, I 
ſuppoſe. Lou, Sir Humphry, ſhall go in at the 
Back-Door, and I'll go round to the Fore-Door, 
and then it will be impoſſible they ſhould eſcape us. 

Sir Humph. Your Advice is „ Sir George; 
but hear better. Let us firſt faſten the Back- DOor 
on the Out- ſide, and that done, we'll both go in 
at the Fore-Door; then you'll have a Witneſs to 


her Infamy. | | 
Med. It ſhall be fo.---We'llfaſten the Back-Door 

1 ately, and then enter upon them, like two 
ons. 8 


Sir Humph. Not ſo Modern, you ſhall bait me of 
two Lions, there will be but one, and I am he. 
Lions, you know, don't wear Horns, therefore 
prithee let it be a Lion and a Stag. You ſhall 
enter firſt, and with your Horns toſs them under 
my Paws, and believe me, no Lion ſhall uſe them 
worſe.--— | | 

Mad. Well, well, I'll be any Thing to pleaſe 
you. Zut let's away, and get Neceſſaries to faſten 
this Door withal, and then, Sir Humpbry, have at 
you. U Excunt. 


SCENE VI. The Bacl- Door. 
Enter Haveher. 5 


Hav. So far Im right.---Let's ſee if the Door 
de open, and the Maid ready to receive me, as was 
n 8 up to the Door, Lucy peeps out.] Luc. 
Hav. AY; Child, here I'm ready. 
Lucy. O, Sit, I am glad you're come. beg 

to think you long. But let's away to one, who 
has more Right to call you to an Account. 

Hav. Ay, my dear Girl, on, and I'll follow. 
2 
e-enter 
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Re-enter Sir George Modern, and Sir Humph 
| with Hammer and Nails. Pix, 
Sir Humph. Come, down with your Tackle. 
We'll ſpoil their Sport for them. C ward Dogs! 
to go to fight the Wife, in the Husband's Ab- 
ſence. Throws down the Hammer and Nails. 
Mad. Nay for that Matter, ſhe's able to cope 
with them, were there two or three more of 
them:— She'll give them Stroke for Stroke, I war- 


rant her. | 
[ He takes up a Piece of Iron with Holes in it, and 
puts it acroſs the Door and the Frame, and drives 
in two or three Nails.--Then takes up another 
Nail, and puts it in the Hole of the Iron; and 
bits it two or three Times, but it flies out again. 
Plague on't ! it won't enter. | 
Sir Humph. Give me the Hammer, Sir George, 
and do you hold the Nail — 
54 George does as he is order d. 
I warrant you T1] drive it. SY 
[Makes a full Blow at the Nail, and hits Sir 
George's Fingers, who throws down the Nail, 
and ſtamps about the Stage, ſucking his Fingers. 
Mad. A damn'd falſe Blow that, Sir Humphry. 
Sir Humph. Ttaith, Sir George, I ask your Par- 
don, it was not intended. Let me ſee if I can't 
do it by myſelf. 5 wy 
[Takes the Nail, and drives it in; Sir George continues 
ſucking his I | 
Mod. Zoons! I than't have the Uſe of my Hand 
this Month. | 
[Sir Humphry ffoops down, and fumbles about 
for the Nails. 2 


Euter 
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- Enter Tom, Mr. Haveher's Furman. 


To, $0. i þ cap bur. get to Lucy now, I ſhall 
be as hap [ Sees Tir George un od 
Sir Honotey fa 7 wig Dor. e | 
have we Tf he fat Man I TT: wi 


from. Egad, and the Husband too 
the D ell all's betray d. What the Bev 


will become of my poor Nerd They'll 
him, that's certain. I muſt beat my e eo 


bring him off. This oneNail-Gid all . 
Sir Hum is one Nai Driving 

in a Nail) Boe, Sir George, let's away.— a= 

not fear the Devil's getting out, were he on the 


other Side. 
Med. Come then, we'll face the She-Devil, and 


all her Im But my Fingers ake moſt con- 
r 

Sir Humph. What fay ye, my 3 — to a 
Bottle of Champagne ? My Heart begins to fail me 
about this Affair. Tho I have the Courage of 
xander, and Wine be the Father of Yalour, yer 
oreſight, let me tell you, is Half the Battle. We'll 
drink one Bottle, and take another in our Hands; 
that ſhould they ger the better of us, we will make 
them capitulate for a Glaſs of good Wine.—Ega1 ! 
I ſhould be plaguy loth ro have one of the young 
Dog's Spits run through my Guts. Selt-preferva- 
tion is one of the Laws of Nature. It be- 
hoves every Man therefore, to take care of himſelf. 
Med. Bravely thought on. Im not ſo fond of 
- Honour, let me tell you, but that I prize my Lite 
before it——So, let's have a Bottle or two, as we 


go by my Tenant s Door. [Exennt. 
I The 


7 
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The SCENE changes to the Out-/ide of Modern's 
Houſe. Enter Tom. 


Tom. Egad! J have it.--Here's a Bill which I wrote 

for an Acquaintance of mine, that wanted his 

to be let. I hear they are comin . 

pop it upon the Door. [Sticks the Bill up.] 
Now Ill give Lacy Notice. 

[ Knocks, and Lucy opens the Dur. 

5 Lucy How now | what would you have here? 

-—-Mayn't we have the Maſter without the Man? 

Tum. Come, eome, not ſo merry, my Dear. 
There's no Time for us now. All's dilcover'd. 
Your Maſter's coming with more Company ; and 
as I knew you'd have — rtunity to get my 
Maſter out before th upon you, I . 
up this Bill here Pulls her 2 4 it.] | 
now you know how to order Affairs, pray get you 
in, and teach them their Leſſons. 

Lacy. No ſuch Riſques, good Sir. If there were 
no Back-door, then indeed it would be welcome; 
but as there is, pray take it down again. 

Zim. Look ye! cy, it muſt be as I have ma- 
nag d.— As to the Back-Door, that Retreat is quite 
block d up.— There's no Way to eſcape but this.— 
Your Maſter was nailing up the Door on the Out- 
ſide, and had finiſh'd it juſt as I left him. 
Ifaich! here they are coming -—One Kiſs, and 
then in, my Girl, to play your Part. 

[ Kiſſes ber, and exit. 

Lucy. So! all things are as ripe now 2s they ſhould 
be for Miſchief. The Devilis very covetous, I find, 

his ſending my Maſter Home before he has had 
Honour of Cuckoldom conferr'd on him. 
Cuckolds, t . ſay, go to Heaven. She, _ 
Lady, by this Time, is talk't out of her Seruples, 


4 
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and both are 1 the Op 
This muſt prove wo s 85 t 
If fe was my Caſe, I ſhould never recover ir. 2 


Enter Sir George and Six Humphry. 


Hr Humph. Knock, knock, Sir —_ : You're not 
the. rl Nan thas has been made a uckold. Let 
us enter the Premiſes with Courage. 

Mod. Odds my Life! Sir Humphry, now I'm fo 
near the Door, methinks, I am not ſo hot upon'r. 
hat, if we ſhould dog them out, and after- 
we I ſhould revenge 5 on that im — 


m Wife. That's the o 
00 old Dang: 4 2 


Sir H. 55. Wh my old Boy, as you . it's 
much kalter to = 2 of Harm wy, 2.2 to 
get out ont t. | 


be Door 2 enter Haveher 4 Lucy. 


K Humph. Who have we hee? Same unknown 
Sportſman,—but a good one, I warrant him. He 
9 2 where there is good Covering. A well-made 

Dog, ſtrait, tall, and ag * a brave 1440 
d one too. 

"= Pray, Child, give my humble ice 
to your Lady, and = her know, tliat I'm mighty 
_ _— the Indi I a. — _— 

ve been v ve ſeen t Lady, to Ve 
ask'd her 9 | 

Lucy. Indeed, Sir, I'm ſurpris'd to think how 
that Pill ſhould come there; or who could a 
the Impudence to pur it up at our Door: 

Mad. What's the Meaning of all this?. What are 
you a talking ot, _—_— a ['Scos rr a 

eigh · 
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Heigh-day! how came that there? What the Devil 


| _ can't conceive, Sir, not I. But this, 
Gentleman, ſeeing it, came in, and enquir'd for 
the Maſter or Mi of the Houſe. I deſir d the 
Gentleman to walk into the Parlour, and away 
went I to inform my Miſtreſs, that there was one 
wanted to ſpeak either with herſelf or you; but 
ſhe was ſo out of Temper about your going out 
To-day, that ſhe'd not come down, unleſs he'd 
ſend either his Name, or his Buſineſs. And when 
all came to all, it was to ſhow what Lodgings, 
we had to let. deſir d him not to banter. 
me, which he vow'd he did not ; and brought me 
to the Door to lock at the Bill. When I ſaw it, 
L was perfectly ſurpris'd, to think which Way it 
ſhould come there. £ . 2 
Hav. Is this your Maſter, Child? 
1 e l 
Hav. I am very glad on't. I ſhall now go away 
ſatisfied. Sir, I hope you'll excuſe the My q 
haye been guilty cf, in giving your Family ſo much 
unneceſiary/ Trouble. I Sir George. 
M. Yes, Sir, with all my Heart; — but I cant 
deviſe who it was, or to what Intent or Purpoſe, 
it ſhould be ſtuck 8 ee ee "*"Y_ 
Hav. Tis a plece of Impudence, Sir, which, 
ought to be detected. Sir, your moſt humble 
Servant. . IE. 
od. one humble Servant : Your moſt lumble 
yant, Sir. | ; 
Lucy. Excellently brought. off —T'll in, and re- 
joice my Miſtreſs with the good News. =[Exit. 
Sir Nunpb. I have kept Silence for Reaſons. beſt 
known to myſelf.— The Ground- work of this Arti- 
fice is too thin not to be ſeen thro', by thoſe — 
1 * * 
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have their Eyes open; but it will anſwer my Pur- 
e better to keep them ſhut.—If I can find an 
. in attack his Wife To-night ; L. 
Delien, II ſettle Sir "George, and 


eo further © dee gi 1 
Mod. Come, Sir H. W Y0u had a falſe 


and, let me tell you, Sir Aeg, this Prudence 
of my Wife's, in not ſeeing the Gentleman, re- 
commends — Virtue: to me very much. Come, 


Lad, we'll ſpend the Evening as agreeably as we can. 


Sir Hunph. II humour him. [ Afde.] With all 
my Heart. l 


Mod. And if we chance no eber Game to ftart, 
775 crack a ** ar 4 and OR, part. 


BY 1 
"The End f the Bord Ad. 


ACT 


< 
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* C - 7 
19 


e een 

I's x mA 2. FF 4 

Sir Charles Freeman's Lodging... 
Euter Sir Charles and Ned Eaſy. 


Sir Char. & O! ſhe was quite kind then.—- - 
Eajy. Not quite kind, Sir Charles. When 
_ I preſs d her home, ſhe flew from it, 
and deſired n. to be farisfied, and immediately 
made up to you; being jealous, as I ſuppoſe, of 
her Siſter's enjoying too much'of your good Com- 
Pe, Char. Likely enough: But we'll ſucceed, I 
warrant you. Amarinda has promis'd to aſſiſt us, 


and Betty has taken upon her to the whole 
Aﬀeir.—T have given her ſome Etions, 
which if rightly executed, can't tail of working up 
liana to our e 
EA. Dear Sir Charles,” a Recompence, worthy 
of ſo remarkable an. Inftance of, Friendſhip, 
is not poſſible to be offer d hy e; but if mine, in 


Return with my Lite, and ax Fortune, can 
be thought by Sir Charles iny Ways acceptable, I 
then entirely devote them to his Service. 

Sir Char. As to thy Fortune, Ned, was it but 
as large as my Soul wiſhes it, twould ſatisfy even 
the moft ambitious Monarch. But had you all <4 
Riches 
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Riches of the Indies, or were you ſole Poſſeſſor of 
the wink Wealth of the Univerſe, t coukd 
not in ou one jot more to me; — 

tinuance — our long contracted Friendſhip, 8 
always over- pay any good Office that will ever be 
in my Power to do you. 

3 When that ceaſes, may 1 ceiſe to be— 
5 was yin ig ou hs car Company 
ornin — | 

= Char. Joo; pry gto part with 
yours, till the come. 

Eaſy. O Charles, Compliments among 
Friends are needleſs. I ſhall de uporr hearing 
how = way go, 861008 rel ble. hear 

r Char. You may upon ing ev 
Ll Circumſtance. n; ( 1 


mat 


The SCENE changes. Enter Sir Humphry. 


Sir Humph. A pox confound that {lippery Slut 
of a fa iy How cloſe ſhe ſtuck to her 
Miſtreſs. I had but one poor Quarter of an Hour 
the whole Ev ut, if I miſtake nor, 
I did as much Miſchief in't, as ſome young Cox- * 
combs would have done in a Twelvemonth. I 
went roundly to work, egad. Nor could ſhe 
deny how far my Perſon had prevail'd—You 

me too home, quoth ſhe, at the firſt Onſet, 
Hh Ihen ſhe bluſh 'd, which added 
new. Beauties to thoſe many ſhe enjoy d before 
Then ſhe lookt at me. O, that 2 K I ſhan's 
recover one while. But juſt as ſhe was going to to 
give her Conſent, that damn d Jade Lucy 
in.—A pox Lucy her for me! Bur n one 
was no more Opportunity for me, at that Time, 
I ſlipt a Letter into her Hand, which I had wrote 
for that very » and ſhe received it too 


with 
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with a gracious Smile, —Ah, ah, that Smile.-—And 
eL took my Leave ——Well faid, old Huwm- 


phry. (Ai. 


| SCENE III. Euter Juliana and Betty. 


J. Is it poſſible he can be fo baſe? 
. Ah, Madam, we have many of the Mens 


ne Speeches, but ſeldom know the true State of 


their 
Jul. Sure, Betty, you muſt wrong him: His Per- 
e and Actions! him quite another Man.--- 
Yet, when I ect his Behaviour, which I have 
taken more Notice of than formerly, ever ſince you 
firſt ſpoke to me about it, I cannot ſay but I have 
him very indifferent, and reſerv'd.—-Well ! 
if he's falſe, I know not what will be the Conſe- 
quence. I love him ſo, that I ſhould him 
to a Monarch, if he made but a ſui Return: 
But, withour that, I am determin'd, that he ſhall 
never be the Man. 
. Bravely determin'd Madam: Never 
the that carries it with 1 ang row 
you. You ma r ling to the In- 
dies, without Wind and Water, as 1 leaſt H 
ou ſuch a Situation ; and, if my poor ſimp 
might be allow'd ro paſs its 4 it 
could point out One, who honourably merits you ; 
who his very Soul adores you, and who has 
fuffer'd, only out of a han Hf of the Sex more 
upon your Account, than of the Sex would 
have done, for all the Women in the Univerſe. 
And as to Perſon and -— Ep is in no Re- 
ſpect inferior to Sir Charles. 
Hold, hold, / Take what you 


Jul. 
a leaſt I ſuſpe&t the ruth, tell you once 
| more, 
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more, you're brib'd to betray Sir Charles, and 
ſhould it prove ſo, that very Moment we part. 
forever, 84 n 
Betty. I am ſorry, Madam, that my Zeal to 
ſerve you, ſhould give you Cauſe for any unjuſt 
Suſpicions but I have done. | 
' Fl Oh, Betty, ee not 11 5 22 If 
wrong you, pray forgive me. O! t oughts 
of being Jeceivd by him ſhocks my very Soul. I 
have neither Thought, Wiſh, or Deſire, but what 
is bounded on his Love. O, Betty, I had rather 
think you falſe, than him, who is the very Phæ- 
aix of my Love. Tell me, Betty, do you think 


from your Soul he'll deſert me? But why do I 


ask the 5 7 To my Sorrow, I might have 
* is Change long ſince, hadn't my fond 
Heart apt willin 10 Nt its own 578 _ 
me Blind..-O, Betty, , She ſighs. 
ws . Dear Madam, be patient. If he loves 
ou, this Sorrow is unneceſſary; and, if he does not, 
its the ſame; becauſe he's unworthy of it. But 
Madam, wou'd you hearken only to a Stratagem 
juſt come into my Noddle, you ſhall ſoon know 
ow his Heart ſtands affected 

- Tok Speak, Betty. Say but how it can be done, 
ad we H about it inftantly. _ | 
Betty. Why as thus, Madam,—You know he's 
to pay a Viſit here this Afternoon. You ſhall be 
dreſt in Man's. Cloaths, and be planted in the 
Parlour, where I'll introduce Sir Charles, under 
ſome Pretence or other, of Amarinda's coming 
to him, and tell him, at the ſame Time, that you 
want to ſpeak with her. Amarinda will, I doubt 
not, furniſh you with 8 enough to 
force a Truth from his Heart, which as yet you 
will not credit What think you of my Scheme, 
Madam? K Ju. 


_ — — Ä like Woe <8 a 
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Jul. But how, Berty, can this be done? Nou 
know T have no ſach Dreſs, Beſides, I ſhould cer- 
rainly fail in the Undertaking. I havn't Courage 
and Reſolution enough to carry me through ſuch 
an Exploit. 71 

Betty. As to the Dreſs, I'll take care That ſhan't 
be wanting; but as to Courage and Reſolution, 
your Love, no doubt, will furniſh you with a Suf- 
ficiency of both Come, come, have Courage, 
dear Madam. Now or never. | 

Jul. Well, Betty, you ſhall prevail, or at leaſt, 
my Love will. Pi try the utmoſt to gain a Cer- 
tainty one Way or other, and then I ſhall be eaſy. 

Betty. I'll about it immediately, and take parti- 
cular care, that nothing ſhall be wanting. Dear 
Madam, exert” all your Amazonian, Bravery, and 

orm it with as much Conduct as you can: If 
he loves you, I'm much deceived; but ſhould it 
prove otherwiſe, I ſhall be much more pleas d. 

Jul. Well, Betty, I hope your Fears will prove 
needleſs; but, if 1 find him falſe, I know not how 
far my Love may turn his Enemy. Therefore, 
rhe | may know my Fate 12a ſooner, my Rad 

ngel be gone, and get all Things in Readineſs 
with the utmoſt Diſſ 2 1 1 | | 


Betty. I fly, , to ſerve you—{tho* not 
the Way you think. © hes: Ce 
Jul. Do ſo, my dear Girl. [Excunt. 


SCENE Lady Modern's Chamber. 


” 
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Lacy. Sure you jeſt Madam. He could never 


have the Impudence, I ſhould think, to talk to 


you on ſuch an * 

La. Med. O! I had a deal ont, a whole Heap 
of Fuſtian. Wou d you beheve it ;-—unleſs I fave 
his Life, by conſenting to be his Miſtreſs, T muſt 
(as he has * hear this Prodigy 
of Nature has hang d himſelf, and after his Death, 

to have a Viſit from his Ghoit. 
Lucy. Ha! ha! he! Well this is the merrieſt 
Conceit I ever knew. His Ghoſt, quoth a! lia, 
ha, he Well! if we don't turn this Letter to 
your Advantage, it thall be your own Fault.—I 


heartily wiſh, Madam, for a little Diverſion, you 


had given him fome Hopes. Re 
Le. Mod. Why I did, and partly out of Revenge; 
for I am certain that he was the Occaſion of my 
Husband's Return fo ſoon. 
Lucy. I wou'd adviſe you to ſhow the Letter to 
Maſter, Madam — That will be a Means to 
confirm him in his Opinion of your Virtue. 
Which, God knows, weighs nor a Feather: One 
Blaſt of Wind wor'd blow both away. 
La. Med. I deſign foro do; and to make a pub- 
lick Affair of it to cool the leacherous Knave : ---— 
And juſt in the Nick; here comes my Hushand. 


Etter Sir George: 
And. In the Nick, ſay you, my Dear——Pray 
for what? 

Za. Mod. To know what a truſty Steward you 
left laſt Night t9 guard your Honour, when. you' 
was gone to Bed. he. 7) _ 

ba. Who do you' mean? I left no-body but 
Sir Humpbry. [La. Mol. gives him tho Letter: 

La. Med. There let That inform you. 
K 2 | Kir 


* 
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* oP takes the Letter, and reads the 


ra , heanifal Lady Modern 
A fine Sapericnption indeed ! 


5 the Letter, and reads. 
Dear Lavpy, (Open 


2 let yors know your Captive, tis I that own 
you my — Your Eyes, fair Dams, 
out-ſhine the Diamond, and dart ſuch ſure De- 

a” to my Heart, which, unleſs tis heal d by 


the Balm of your ſoft Love, mu a grein 


= bt into t br Works: an expect a 

from my Ghoftl. In 1 
2 oh, lend your pitying Aid ; for other- 
wiſe theſe Hands that have made known my Love, 


1 3 for the Neck of your dying 


Humeary FarTs1DEs. 


La. Med. Well! my Dear, what think you 'of 
your honeſt Friend now? _. 

Mod. Lord! Lord .I m quite confounded— 
I know not what to ſay, or think——A damn'd 
fat-gutted hypocritial Villain! I can hardly believe 
my own Eyes. O! that chere was bur ſome Way 
tor Revenge, I would. 

La. Mod. What would you do? 

Med. Why! I would give my Purſe, and all 
that is in it. My dear Girl, can't you ſtudy ſome 
pretty Revenge? Do, dear Girl, do. 

La. Mad. Wei | make yourſelf eaſy ; for I have 
taken a Method already. 
ad. How, how, my Dear? Say but how it 
may be done——We'll teach the old Villain to 
write in ſuch a love- ſick Strain. | 

La. Mod. Tl conſent.— | 


Med. 
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Mod. Conſent ſay you! To what?? 

La: Mad. To what To what do you think? 
hy, to his Requeſt. Had I been "OR in- 
clin'd to oblige him, I might have don't, that 
without your Knowledge. 0B # 

Mad. 1 have done, my Dear. Don't frown ſo. 
II ſtand corrected. —Go on, my Dear, with 


your en 27 TEM 
Za. Med. You don't deſerve ſo juſt a Revenge. 
But to do my injur d Virtue Juſtice, I'll pro- 
ceed. I have here wrote him an Anſwer, in which 
I have given him Orders to wait on me this Even- 
ing, and told him that you are to have Company 
at Home, and for that Reaſon I have horrow'd my 
Nieces Lodgings for our Purpoſe, and have made 
an Excuſe, that I am going to viſit them, and have 
1 ow to 2 on me at Six wo 7 hl 
e to have Com enough of his Ac- 

— His DiGppointment will afford us 
good Diverſion. By this Means his wicked Inten- 
tions will be blown, my Virtue aveng'd, and your 
Judgment applauded tor ſtu ing ſo juſt a Puniſh- 
ment.——Come,. give me a Kiſs. (Kiſſes ber. 
Mad. Egad, Vil away inſtantly, and acquamt my 
Nieces with the Invention. Bur hold! Take my 
Purſe.——Thou haſt deſerv'd it. 8 h 
(Gives the Purſe, and goes out. 

Tauch. Tis very lucky, Madam, that you ſhew'd 
him the Letter. You have made a happy Conclu- 
ſion. ' (Looking at the 2 
La. Mad. No, no, Lucy, this is not the Conclu- 


ſion. Jo ſee him in the Manner I propoſe, be- 
fore a whole Crowd of his Acquaintance —O!* 


it will be Laughter for a Month, and a Jeſt forever. 
But you ſeem to eye my Purſe.— Come, let's ſee 
what it Contains. ¶ Looks in the Purſe, ] O! here's 

| Eadie: a Neſt 


mn "ut me 


| 

4 
1 
' 
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2 Neſt of Goldfinches. (She takes one ont, and gives 
it to ary 6 ) There's for you, Huſſey. You'll fave 
2 good Fortune here, and throw it away at laſt. 
upon ſome Fool of a Husband. 
Lucy. The more Fool the better, Madam 
33 4 — . 
Ta. Mod. Away, you fawcy Baggage, and carry 
this Letter to Sir Humphry. 1 you too — 2 
Liberty. (Lucy takes the Letter. 
Lucy. I ask Pardon, Madam.— I thought no 
Harm. | | ( (Exeunt. 
Tes CEN E change. 


Enter Sir Charles Freeman, and Ned Eaſy. 


Sir Char. Well, Ned, our Aﬀairs draws towards 

a Ons. i 5 _ | 
. ooner the better Have you had 

. A. eee 

Sir Char. Ay, my Boy, I have.—Berty has per- 
form'd her Part ro Admiration.— Juliana has under- 
taken to rival me, and afterwards to turn her 
own Rival. O, there's to be a ſtrange Metamor- 
phoſis to our Advantage. Come, walk with me, 
and III inform you of every Particular, by the 


Way. (Exennt 
2 Enter Sir Humphry. 

Sir Humph. Ah! its done, my little Dear 
Doubt me not. I'll ſo hamper you in Loye's Chains, 
that you ſhan't wiſh to eſcape me. (Zooks at the 
Letter.) The Scheme's well laid. At her Nieces ! 
It will do well at her Nieces.--Ar ſix, my Doye, 


ll not fail to bill with you. (bs going. 
Sir Charles, and Ned Eaſy re-enter, and meet 
| Hir Humphry. | | 


Sir Char. Pſhaw ! what ! is this far-gutred Tune 
here? (Afide to Eaſy.) Sir Humpb. 
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Sir Humph. What! for ever together. Is there 
no Game to be ſtarted, when ſingle? Well! Europe 
can't produce ſuch a Couple. If the old Saying 
hold true, that Cuckolds go to Heaven, you have 
ſav'd more Souls than ever Paul did but have 
damn'd as many good-natur'd Women to balance 
your good Deeds. Rogues both ſad debauch'd 
Rogues! Will you never leave plowing in other 
Mens Grounds? What, han't we Maids enough? 
Or, if you won't allow them to be Maids, let 
them at _ be 1 4 

Always in ame Tune, Sir Humpbry. 
Met — 5 —.— a very raſh Way of paſſing 
Judgment on your Friends; but we are not to learn 
that our Actions are meaſur'd by your own. 

Sir Char. That old fat Rogue loves a luſcious 
Story, better than W of our moſt ſtanch Mid- 
wives about Town. He rails at Debauchery, only 
to hear it repeated. Tell him but a ſmutty Story, 
or ſing him a bawdy Catch, he'll chuckle rill the 
* Rheum game: — * * | = 1 | 

Sir. pb. Sir Charlies me Wrong. 
love " Stories, no "Corruption of Marals 
not I, Lon do me Wrong, I ſay, I am old 
you ſay, and paſt it; be it ſo, but this old Fellow 
has beat you two young Fops out of your Quare 
ters. You, Ned, being bred a Soldier, methinks, 
ſhould not be ſo eaſily routed ; you ſhould know 
how to keep them when you were in 

Sir Char. What means the old Man? Why, Ned, 
he's delirious. | 

Eaſy. Pſhaw'!-Sir Charles, no Matter Well! 
Sir bry, let us ſee the Plunder, and we'll ac: 
knowledge our Defeat. | 

Fr Humph. Hold you there. ,Tis my Turn 
now. Hang your Ears, like Curs, as you are, 


You're 
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You're too ſelfiſh for me therefore faſt. Not one 
Bit of my Proviſion, I'll aſſure you; for my Part, 
I am going to ſuch a dainty Di , that you'd j 87x 4 . 
at my Leavings. Well! III tale my Leave. I 
u remember, you leſt me for a Whore the other 
Ni t: So it -1 *. more than it for Tar. (Exit. 
* _ Riddance, Ned. I am glad 
What a Heap of Vanity is t 
packd rogether? his Fes. Diſh of his, as he 
Salle it, is ſome rotten Whore or another, my Life 
on t. 
Eaſy. T am glad he's 5 gone. In my ou, 
he's s an Ori 
Sir Char. Oh! a very Load of Iniquity. I would 
not have the: Conſcience that — ve has, for 
his Weight in Gold. Well, Nea, you're perfect, 
25 — your Part. 
Eh Thar I am, Sir Charles and ſhall take care 
erve my Cue. 
: 19 f Char. Come then, well away. (Zreunt. 


' SCENE Iv. Juliana? Lodginge.” 


Enter Juliana, in Mens Claaths, and Betty. 
5 J. Well, — Go think ye I ſhall be diſcover d? 
ty. No, no, Madam.—-Upon my Life, was I not 
e to the Affair, your Dreſs has ſo alter d your 
on, that it ' would have render d you unknown 
even to me hut here comes your Siſter. 


Enter Amarinds. 


. Heark ye, „where s my Siſter? - | 
Aang. I can't tell, adam, ſhe-went our a little 
while ago, and ſaid: ſhe'd return preſently. Here's 
2 young Gentleman waits to ſpeak with g's c 
ma- 


* 697 


r * * 2 y I Toad 4 a 2 ab, * , 
TP 4 X 7 a * \ 4 a * 10 * 97 * * 5 * 
1 8 | Tu 14 * * : * y . 
i, ' | 
Pu \ 4 = f | 
"Pry > ” 


Juliana %, aud mitker n Bow, 


Bur t Somebody knocks at the Door, 


k'—there's b 
TI away, and ſee who it is. 


—=Pavour me this once, and Tl ask no more. 


Ly 
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liana, the younger Siſter, worthy..ot your Love: 
As to Amarinda, know, Sir, ſhe's all my Hopes. 
Kir Char. Draw then, Sir, — She ſhan't long 
continue ſo. [ Drawing. 
Jul. Be not ſo haſty, good Sir, in your Reſolu- 
tions. Accept the Conditions proterr'd; for ro my 
certam Knowledge, you have deceiv'd Juliana in 
this Aﬀair.—You have made our Addreſſes there. 
Sir Char. Never with the Deſign, Sir, any 
farther than a bare * dry which, it her fond 
Heart ſhould blindly miſtake for Love, 1 am not to 
blame. That's a moſt bitter Potion, /but ir 
muſt be ſwallow'd. | Ale. 
Jul. Oh: it ſtrikes to my Soul — (466 ] 
Once more, I tell you, Sir, you have deceiv'd her; 
be wiſe, therefore, and forego your Pretenſions to 
Amarinda, leaſt your Raſhneſs meets with the Fate 
it juſtly ders. ; 
Sir Char. No more, Sir; you ſeem to know how 
to uſe your Tongue better than your Sword. So, 
draw, Sir, and maintain the Right yuu claim. 
J. It's enough, Sir, I am partly ſatisfied; and 
as I find tis impoſſible to gain you to my Deſires, 
without the Loſs of Blood, take her; you will 
make her, I confeſs, a much better Husband than 
J ſhould.” I did this only to clear ſome Suſpicions 
another Way. But as for Juliana, —— 


Enter Ned Eaſy. 


Eaſy. What of that Lady, Sir? | 
Juul What! another Rival? If you require an 
Anſwer, Sir, then take this. Know, I am re- 
ſolv'd to bed that Lady To-night, or no other, as 
long as I live. * | 


7 


Th: 
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Eaſy. Then I would adviſe you, Sir, not to fix 
your Hopes ſo preſumptuouſſy, leaſt in me you 
ſhould meet with an Enemy to- your Repoſe. 
Jul. Methinks you are all great Heroes in your 

Loves. That Gentleman I have try'd already ; - 
- tho”, as to that Miſtreſs, I value her no more than a 
Siſter. —Bur as to this, I muſt tell you, Sir, [to Eaſy] 
---let your Speech or Actions be ever ſo romantic, 

liana and myſeif are Hand and Glove, Sir 
There's not a ſecret Thought that ſhe is Mittreſs 
of, but I am privy to, and She loves me, under 
the Roſe, as She does herſelf —— * 

Eahy. Then am I curs'd indeed. Your Perſon 
ſeems to ſcorn the abject Vice of Lying.—Bur if I 
am:ſlighted ;—ye Gods! what Mortal can bear it, 
and love at the Rate that I do? But this 'm 
reſolv'd, tho' to my own Confuſion ;—— rather * 
than diſturb that dear Maid in the Man ſhe loves; 
I vow before my Friend, that if you will but bring 
her here, to confirm what you have ſaid, III quit 
= Pretenſions, tho, as I ſaid before, to my Con- 

uſion. 4 | | 

Sir Char. Well ſaid, my Boy, thou haſt taken the 
ſure Way to gain her. [ A/ide to Eaſy: 

Jul. Sir, you're ſo generous in your Love; that 
I could wiſh you a better Fortune; and as you have 
a noble Soul, I could be almoſt tempted to reſign 
up all my Intereſt to you. EEE 

- Eaſy. Would Heaven, Sir, but inſpire you with 
ſuch a eres 75: to fave a poor Wretch from the 
very Brink of Deſpair, the Remainder of my Lite 

| ſhould be ſpent in making you ſome grateful Re- 
turns for your Generoſity. 
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Amar. Sir Charles, pray what may be the Mean - 
ing of this Confuſion? 
ir Ghar. O, Madam, I have only been afferting 
my Right.——That's done, however, — and now 
Mr:. Eaſy is contending for his. 


Amar. Pray, as how, Sir Charles? 


Sir Char. Pardon me, Madam, even for your 
N Self; and Mr. Eaſy, for your fair Si 
Amar. If there be ought that's worth contending 
for in my Perſon, I muſt freely own before all this 
good Company, that I am Sir Charles's Property, 
and his alone. 
Sir Ghar. Bleſs d Sound —moſt welcome News! 
Jul. Say you ſo, Siſter ——Why then, Sir. 
to Mr. Eaſy] If you think proper to accept of 
uliana, after all this Buſtle, tis She, who offers 
you a Preſent hardly worth your Acceptance. 
(They all tand in a Surprize ; Ealy takes 


Boſs. My Life! my Soul! can 
; my Soul! can you 
being fo blind, as — to — ou — 
Oh, Sir Charles, what a Turn o Happineſs is 
mine. | | 
Amar. So! all Things go on with Pleaſure. (Afide. 
What! my dear, much-lov'd Siſter, let this excuſe + 
me (King her) and take me to your Heart, 
ov hs well laugh at Fortune, when it attempts to 
eparate us. 4 
Sir Char. I have the moſt Reaſon to beg Excuſe, 
: 1 (Hs ber. 
Jul. Ah! Sir Charles, it's not long ſince my 
Heart was yours; but this Trifle of a Time, and 
the Circumſtances that have occurr'd, have una- 
£ voidably 
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voidably taken it from 


ä ou, to give it to this 
Gentleman; ſo no more een 
our Buſineſs to come. ; 


Eaſy. What Sweetneſs is there in thoſe ſoft, * 
giving Words. You and I, Sir Charles, may boaſt 


| of Happineſs ſuperior to the Reſt of Mankind. 


Euer Sir George Modern. 
Mod. As I live! Here they are all together, juſt 
£0 BG " | Sir Gn as. 
. You're come, eorge, molt oppor- 
— Theſe two Ladies here have — to 
wake this Gentleman, and your humble Servant 
happy in the Marriage-Bands —We wanted no- 
thing but your Conſent to compleat our Wiſhes, - 
Mod. And if you had it not, it would hardly 
have ſtopp'd your Proceedings, I heard of it by 
the Way, and came partly with an Intent to ap- 
prave of my Neices's Choice. I am _ glad 
they have had the Prudence to fix on Men of Senſe; 
| ſuch are but ſeldom preterr'd by their Sex; but 
ſince they have been ſo diſcreet, what Fortunes 
they have Fll by no Means diminiſh, but rather 
augment; and, Gentlemen, as ſoon as the Knots 
are tied, the Money is at your Service. *Tis a 
very uſeful Material, I know, at ſuch Conjunc- 
rures | | 
Sir Char, Sir, this unmerited Goodneſs binds me 
to be ever yours; you might juſtly have us'd us 
otherwiſe, tor proceeding without your Know- 
> A certain. Sign of 4 generous Soul! Some 
| L4) Ys Mall 4 us Soul. 80 
| Guardians would have been overjoy'd at ſuch an 
Opportunity to have kept their Wards Money 


Amar. 
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* Anur. and Jul. We are both infinitely oblig'd to 
our indulgent Uncle, and with all due Reverence 


and Reſpect we thank him. 
Mad. Enough, enough ! Thanks to you all.-—-- 
But, Neices, I muſt beg the Uſe of your Lodgings 
to manage an Aſſignation tliis Evening between 
my Wite and a Perſon that you little ſuſpect. But 
it will give you ſome ſmall Diverſion.—<Sir Charles, 
pray read that. ä * 
[Gives him Sir Humphry's Letter. Sir Charles 
reads the Letter; and all fall a laughing. 
Eaſy. For his Sake, I ſhall hereafter have an 
utter Averſjon to all ſuch Tun-bellied Monſters. 
. Mod. My Wite has appointed to meet him here 
at Six this Evening, where we ſhall have the Plea- 
ſure of laughing him out of his vicious Inclinations. 
——In the mean time you may away to the Doctor 
to give you a Caſt of his Office, and, at your Re- 
turn we ſhall afford you Mirth enough. — Beſure 
you're circumſpect at your Return, for fear of an 


Hir Char. O ir pleaſes me to the Heart, to think | 
how we ſhall roaſt poor Guts. Come, Ladies, 
let's away. | . 


As yet wwe burning Lovers only are, 
But Husbands we'll return, by Jove, I * 


KOEN Exit. 
Enter Sir Humphry. | 


| Sir Humph. Poor Modern! If thou haſt not had 
the Honour of being furniſh'd before with a Pair of 
Horns, thou art pretty near having them conferr'd 
upon thee now.---At Six! well it grows toward the 
Time. Fl get me a Bowl of Arrack Punch, well 
ſtuff d with Jellies —-Soop of the as: and 
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Viper-Broth have been my only Food all the Day 

long.-—Away, away, old Numps, and form thy- 

{elf an Achilles to pleaſe this Daughter of * 
(Ea. 


S CE NE, Amarinda's Lodging. 


Enter Sir George and his Lady and to them Sir 
* #” Charles. and. Amarinda, Ned Eaſy and Juliana, 


as juſt married. 


Mod. So, Youngſters, you're punctual to your 
Words.—I ſuppoſe I need not ask if you are mar- 
ried, your Looks expreſs as much. ¶ The Ladies 
pus their Fans before their Faces.) Nay, nay, bluſh 
not, Girls.--Take another Time for that. Come, 
come, Joy to you all. d | 
. [ Kiſſes the Ladies, and in the mean time Lady Mo- 

dern wiſhes the Gentlemen Jay. ſalute her, 
She the Ladies, Sir George takes the Gentlemen 
by the Hand. 

La. Mod. Gentlemen and Ladies, I wiſh you all 
the Joy a married State is capable of giving. | 

All. Thanks to you, fair Lad). | 

Med. Come, now this Ceremony is perform'd, 
let us think of the other to come. Well! my 
Dear, is your Hero come yet?. 2 85 | 
La. Mod. I know not, but here's Lucy coming. 

She ll inform us. | 


0 


Enter Lucy. 


Lucy. Madam, your Lover is come: I have 
ſnhewn him up into the Chamber, as you directed. 
Mod. Have you taken care to provide every 

Thing according to Order.. ; 77:08 
r i | Lucy. 


- 
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Lee, There's nothing wanting but your: Com- 
22 He's eee 
0. More Haſte th good Speed, Sir 
ore Haſte than 
Mel. Well ſaid, Girl. F 
La. Med. Well: away, Lucy, and III wait on 
him preſently. ¶ Exit Lacy. ] Gentlemen and Ladies, 
will you ſtep into the next Room; there youll 


over-hear all that paſſes between us. 
All. With all our Hearts. [Exeunt. 


SCENE and diſcovers Sir Hom 1 
| and a Bed, with a Night Cap and a 
of Drawers. On the Table two Candles. 


Sir Humph. So, we are all r here, I ſee — 
She ſtays to make herſelf as amiable as poſlible : 
Oh! here ſhe comes. 4 


Enter Lady Moder, | 


Sir My Soul, my Joy— (Salutes her. 
| . E Eau — the Bealt's 
Breath ſmells. ( Afae. 

Sir Who can withſtand ſuch Beauties: 
It flies like Quickſilver thro' my Veins ; my Heart is 
all on Fire. | Li ber. 

La. Mad. I muſt keep off for fear he f 
ſcorch me. ( Afide.) Come, come, Sir Humphry, 
you are not over-haſty in your Amours. 

Sir Humph. What reproach'd again. Wouns, my 
Angel, II bewitch you unmediately. Out Tell-tales. 


Puts out the Candles. 
La. Mod. O Lord, Sir „you have for- 
got to lock the Door. 1 


3 Sir Humphe = 


* | ; 5 
- 


- fir Hu ought on, my Love; 


mph. That's well th 
we'll have no Intruders. [ He goes tu the Door, and tum 
Bier over the Chair. The Scene ſputs in the Bed.] What 
4 damn d raſcally Fall was this Ill prevent my 
falling over you for the future. [ He takes the Chair, 
and pits it on the ether Side of the R the Door, 
and returns, groping about for the Bed.] Why 
Love! my Dear! hey-day ! what No-body anſwer? 
My Mind miſgives me plaguily. ¶ He feels for the 
Bed.) My Dear! why Love! why don't you an- 
fwer me? What the Devil! there's no Bed to be 
found. [ Tumbles over the Chair again.] A Pox con- 
found ul Luck, fay I. Sure the Devil has a Hand 
in this Adventure. I have broke one of my Legs, 
—_—_ _—_— —— — I find her 
.adyſhip, I am capable of performing nothing now 
but rhe Cripple. ——{ He hops about. } They make 
2 Noiſe within as tho they were up Stairs. 
—Zoons! I fell ſo heavy, I have rais d the whole 
Houſe. Egad, they are all a coming up, what 
the Devil ſhall I do>—0O, here's the Drefling- 
Table. {Takes bold on t.] Egad, I'll creep un der it. 
Perchance it may ſcreen me. 3 
r ( He gets under the Zal le. 


1 All enter the Room, with Candles. 


La. Md. My Love! why, my Dear! why won't 

you ſpeak to me? I wiſh all's ſate. | 

ir Humphry peeps out of one Side: 
Sir Humph. Curſe of your ſleering Face ——Heys 
day, who have we here? Sir George, Sir Charles, 

Med, and the tw. Neices—Well! I have noughe 

to do but hang myſelf now. 

- Eaſy. This is the Feaſt he boaſted of. 


M Sir. Humph. 
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Sir Hamph: Go on, I have 2 
to ſay; but Tam on the Side of the 
The beſt of us all are frail. (Ring frm wn 1h 

55 myſelf again. tho 

ign was to your Honour, I think 

E le be Vice, and 

ou nave m my vie, | 

hr os eic i u th Bbg Tink 

Well! Sir „ as to my own Parti- 

eddie; I am contented ; on Condition you'll ask 

my Wife Pardon, for wronging her Vice with 

your” unjuſt  Suſpicions, you and I, according to 
your Deſire, — 7 —— Friends. 

r Hunpb. That Sir, I'll moſt ily do 

Modern Dear can 

5 to 2 who has 0 far 

wrong'd you in his 


od. With all my E 1 
emden, you'll not bear upon our Sax Gd for 


the future. 
- Sir Humph. O, doubt me not, Madam: You 
have ſufficiently ently curd me. of any dd Attempes 


for the 
— , tho' your Peace 
is made with Sir George and ite, there yet re- 
mans an ind end — 
Sir Humph. Nay, then, out with it: I'll bear all 
- Patience, ſince my Peace is made with Sir 
the. 
E. Your Sufferings are not lik EIS 
Do-you Z * 
: She Humph. Ay, Sir, I do. - 
Sir Char. Then wile ws and them Joy, rer 
3 glad ont, with all my Heart. 
Sir Hu am on't, w 
[King the Ladies. ] 1 wiſh you Joy, and 
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am glad it is on ſo happy an Occalion.——Charks 
and Neg, take care you make them ſuch Husbands 
as they deſerve, SH Sena ae bs 
Enter a Foggman. 
Noe. Sir Charles, there's one Mr. Eaſy deſires to 
Sv Char. Your Father, Ned.-—I promis d him 
I would let him know the happy w him 
Eaſy. What ſhall I ſay, Sir Gharls? 2»: 
Sir Char. Never fear, Ned, he'll ſoon give yon 
an Opportunity of ſpeaking. l 
| Emter Sir William Eaſy, | 
Sr Nau. Sir Charks your Servant——So, Ned, 
are very private in your diſoreet 
EA ſo in all the Reſt, there 
never had been any Occaſion for this 
between us; but now, as all's over, let every 
Thing be buried in Oblivion. I come not to up- 


©. 


braid, but to contribute to your Happineſs, and 
commend your Choice.— Pray which of theſe 
apreeable Ladies, Ned, may Tela a Part in” 


— 


iſe, N. them both. 
7 rn 


Sir 
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— ELT. 
Generofity.' (70. Sir William) and I hope, Sir, 
you'll honour us with your good Company. ). 
ehe — me on Toh 
ning to ome where or other, ſo 
I readi ohn lind Oh, 
. Kode, > Sar oo well all go to m 
Houſe, where 1 have taken care to proxide 
handſcme Entertainment, and there we'll 


at: 8 ny 7 
Sir ir 282 are 2 
— an ; E cer 5 


A Ee 1 Lf 


From my a 
The Paths Tho from. Virtue. to diſcern ; 

by they, Id thus to Shame be Brau bt, 
? a Spare i laid, themſchves be ca 
| Unbounded Luft, like mine, will ſeldom 
_ -- dn: Husbands, Modern's all-forgjving Mind. 
2 2 all Deceivers meet their juft 1 


We for the future, dur Regard. Fe 
FINIS, 


3 75 a * — — — 
ER R414 


12. Line 8. for Revultions, Wan en 
s r 


* 2 


= — 


THE 


EPILOGUE 


Jo be ſpoken by Lady Modern. 


Written by a Fr1znD. 


ELL/!/—thoi' Tre play d To-night the Mo- 
[perxn Wire, 

No Woman that is wiſe would lead my Life ; 

Would &er affect my arbitrary Rule, 

And make her Spouſe ſuch a tame, 430 Too 
Would range, like me, without Controul, all Be, 
And, to indulge ber boundleſs Thirff for Play, 
Throw, bn eds „ ber Wealth and Fame away. 
Blots, may ſay, " indeed, are none, till hit, 
4 22 res which we fleal, are doubly feet ; 
But let ſuch Ladies think what Riſques they run ; 

2 1 4 diſcover d, they're undone. 
tes — ne 8 = Fray de Po Sight, 
es cenes of gay 
But 4 bor Flatteries prove falſe and vain, 
end too often in an Age of Pain. 
Happy's the Bride that is both fair and chaft; 
Her Toys are unperplex'd, will ever Jaft. 
Sure none would to fort idden Pleaſures rove ; 


That ever knew the er + Lee. 
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